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Co Correspondents. 


J. E. F.—Much obliged for your report of the Pass Christian Regatta, though we had | 
one already in type when it reached us. 

L. B. M.—Such a Harness as you describe cannot be “ built’’ for less than $80. 

P.C. S.—If you will come to town we can put you up to just the thing you want 

T. B. L.—We sent you a copy of Hunt’s “ Yacht List.”’ by mail. on the 15th of August. 


We had to import it from London. 

“ The Moor and the Loch.”’—We have received from London a copy of this beautiful 
w orx, for some gentleman whose address we do not recollect, and at this moment we can- 
not put our hand on his letter. It may be had at the office, or we will forward it as he 
may direct. 

4 W. W.—In the match at Quoits you describe, A makes one 

vV. G. D.—Cannot you stir up an acceptance of Michael Phelan’s Billiard Challenge. 


e 





H. W. C.—John Lyde Wilson, the author of “ The Code of Honor.” etc., was once, we | 
believe, the Governor of South Carolina. He was a fine old gentleman, whose acquaint- 
ance we were so fortunate as to make when he was the Solicitor of the 8. C. Jockey Club. | 


L. F.—Your friend Mr. C.. has called on us in relation to the Riding School at B. A} 
achool for ladies would pay extremely well. probably, but we doubt the success of the | 
speculation if you are to depend on the patronage of gentlemen, who rarely indulge here 
in horseback exercise—more’s the pity. 4 | 

W. C.,Jr.—Will endeavor to find you a purchaser. Have noted your suggestions re- 
specting fine pairs of carriage horses, and will send you some. Advise us, please, what 

stable you would recommend. 

J. W. J. 1.—A brace of very fine Setters will cost you $140, if well trained ; a brace of 
puppies, from two to three months old, can be obtained, probably, for $50, of the choicest | 
breed. 

H. J. W.—We can send you two such House Servants as you describe. An acquaint- 
ance will write you on the subject. 

J. B. C.—We had your order filled before it was countermanded, when you left for 
Texas, but can dispose of both dog and gun without any discount ; the latter we were 
obliged to import from London. If you will have them, they will be shipped at once to 
N. O., or we will send you a certificate of deposite for the amount of your draft. We 
have never seen your friend Mr. B.; he called on us, but neglected to leave his address. 

J. Q. O.—Will send you the Gun you refer to, as soon as we can see Dr. W., who still 
has it. 

J. R. C.—Mr. H. is a widower ; he has one child—a boy about seven years old, who is 
now in England. 

B. M. B.—Have engaged a very superior dog for you. The draft was received Shall 
send him forthwith. 

C. H.—We have collected some of your “ tools,’’ and as soon as the order can be filled, 
will forward them by Express. 

C. H. P.—The paper to B. C. is still forwarded by steamer 

W. J. H.,or M. T. J. AA—An English Setter. six weeks old, con be had for from $25 to 
$40 ; an Italian Greyhound of same age. $25. 

W. R.—Will get the owner of the guns to write you; we have never seen them 

“ Acorn.’’—Barnum will reply to your letter to us. Send us the price of “Old 
Whitey.” 

Several original articles are in type or on file for next Saturday’spaper. Any quantity 
of commissions have been attended to this week, not referred to here 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING. SEPTEMBER 7, 1850. _ 


OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 
Lonpon, Friday, Aug. 16, 1850 

The regular operatic season is rapidly drawing to its termination. The 
directors of the two opera houses have no cause to complain, for both es- 
tablishments have been very liberally patronised. The Royal Italian 
Opera, Covent Garden, which opened with doubtful success, as a com- 
monwealth, is about to close under the most flattering auspices, and ar- 
rangements have already been completed with the principal artists for an- 
other season. I must say, however, that two opera houses are not re- 
quired, and that they seriously injure one another, although the music- 
loving public reap the benefit of a vigorous opposition. The regular sea- 
son at Her Majesty’s Theatre will terminate to-morrow night. If it has 
not been quite so brilliant as that which introduced the Swedish Night- 
ingale to the London world of fashion, it has certainly given great satis- | 
faction to the numerous aristocratic patrons of the first lyrical theatre 
of Great Britain. Madame Sontag has been the bright particular star, | 
charming all who have listened to her sweet notes. But to close the sea- | 








son with the greatest eclat, Mr. Lumley secured for a few nights the ser- | 


vices of a young and accomplished vocalist, whose very name was almost 
unknown to fame. Madame Fiorentini made her debut in London on 
Tuesday evening, as the Druid Priestess, in the opera of “* Norma,” and 
at once established herself as an artist possessing rare and brilliant ta- 


lents. Fiorentini was born at Seville, in Spain; Crivelli was her musical | 


instructor, and she made her debut in Berlin, in October, 1849, with the 
greatest success. The German papers spoke in the highest terms of praise 


of her brilliant talents, but John Bull took little notice of their criti- | 


cisms. Mr. Lumley, however, saw the young Spanish vocalist, and at 
once concluded an engagement with her. Her debut in London proved 
that she fully merited all the praise that had been bestowed upon her. 
Fiorentini is a beautiful woman, possessing a graceful figure, very ex- 
pressive features, and a clear, full, sweet voice, of great power. I was 
present on Tuesday evening, when the house was crowded in every part, | 
by a fashionable and critical audience. When the young Spanish lady 

came forward and commenced her arduous task, she exhibited some fear, 

and her voice was tremulous; but as soon as the warm applause of the au- 

dience greeted her, it appeared to give her confidence in her great powers, 

and she rose with every successive effort high in the estimation of every 

one. In the passionate scenes she did not display the tragic grandeur of 
a Grisi, but the soft and beautiful features of her style had an extraordi- 

nary effect upon her auditors. The great vocal and histrionic difficulties 

in the very arduous character of Norma, few artists can surmount, and | 
if young Fiorentini has been able to win the enthusiastic approbation of | 
the whole press, under the most trying circumstances, what may she yet. 
accomplish? The critic of the ‘‘ Morning Chronicle,” in a long article, | 
remarks that her voice, a high soprano, is of very fine quality, rich, mel- 
low, and of a singularly touching softness in the middle.and lower notes, 
clear, ringing, and bell-like in the upper notes, and capable of startling 
power when fully exerted. 

The critic of the ‘‘ Morning Herald” declares that a finer or more love- 
ly soprano, voice-he has seldom heard—that Fiorentini’s delivery of the 
slow movement of the ‘Casta Diva,” developed at once the fact of its rare 
quality its fluty sonorousness, and its uniform accuragy, and that it has 
a capacity to achieveanything. The ‘* Post” says that she has a voice 
brimful of music, rich in quality, and perfectly equal in all its registers. 
The fastidious critic of the ‘‘ Times,” says that the lower and middle tones 
are full and mellow, and the higher are elear, sweet, and telling. Such 
are the opinions of the master-critics upon this young artist. But from 
the commencement of the opera to its termination, the audience bestowed 
the heartiest approbation, amounting at times to enthusiasm. At the fall 
of the curtain Fiorentini was called our three times to receive the appro- 


| will no doubt induce Mr. Mitchell to secure Mrs. Kemble’s services for a 


to hear the Nightingale to-night. Their places were of course secured | 
two or three weeks since. On Wednesday next the fair singer will em- | 
bark on board the American Steamer 4t/antic, and everybody’s prayers | 
will be given for her safe arrival in the New World, where a professional | 
career, even far more brilliant than her career in Europe, will undoubted- 
ly attend her. You will all acknowledge that you had no adequate idea | 
of the charms of a human voice when you have once listened to that of | 
incomparable Jenny Lind. 
Carlotta Grisi, the first danseuse of Europe, made her last appearance | 
at Her Majesty’s Theatre on Saturday evening last, and left town on Mon- | 
day, en route to St. Petersburg, to fulfil an engagement in that city. | 
Talk of the poetry of motion! It is only seen when the mistress of the 
choregraphic art, Carlotta Grisi, appears on the stage. | 
I understand that Signor Lablache has just signed a fresh engagement | 
with Mr. Lumley for a term of three years. 
Hatty Reeves, sister to the celebrated English tenor, Sims Reeves, will | 
shortly make her debut in the metropolis as a vocalist. Itis said that she | 
is a very talentedfyoung lady. 
It is reported that Mr. Mitchell intends to take his French company to | 
the United States in two or three months. I assure you that there is not | 
the slightest foundation for such a report. It probably had its origin in | 
the circumstance that the great tragedian, Rachel, talked of visiting | 
America, but she cannot go at present, as she has a long engagement to | 
fulfil at Berlin, Vienna, and Paris. 
Fanny Kemble has been attracting very crowded houses this week. Her 
** Readings” have comprised ‘*‘ The Merchant of Venice,” ‘* As You Like 
It,” and ‘* Twelfth Night.” This evening she will read the ‘‘ Winter's 
Tale,” and on Monday morning next ‘“‘ King Lear,” which will concluue 
the series of her present engagement. A more popular entertainment 
has not been presented to the publie this season, and its great success 


future period. 
The Princess’ theatre will be opened in the early part of next month, | 
under the joint management of Charles Kean and Keeley. The opening | 


' 


piece will be Sheridan’s ‘* School for Scandal,” with Mr. Kean as Charles | 





| Surface, Mrs. Kean as Lady Teazle, and Keeley as Sir Peter. An excel- | 


lent company has been engaged, and some valuable additions are yet to | 
be made. 

I hear that the following artists are engaged for the Broadway thea- | 
tre:—Scharfe, the excellent low comedian; W. Davidge, to play ‘old 
men;” Conway, for light comedy; Charles Dillon, from the East-end 
theatre, and Misses Richardson and Gougenheim, very good actresses. 
Mrs. Nisbett wishes to make a professional tour in the United States, 
but domestic duties compel her to remain at present in England. 

Mr. Webster has engaged little Oxberry for a term of three years for 
the Adelphi, to take the parts in comedy formerly supported by the late 
Mr. Munyard. 

Mr. Phelps will re-open Sadler’s Wells for the season to-morrow even- 
ing, when Hamlet will be presented with the following cast of the prin- 
cipal characters :—Hamlet, Phelps; Laertes, Waller, from America; 
Gertrude, Miss Glyn; Ophelia, Miss Eliza Traven. 

Drury Lane theatre is advertised to be let for two months, and Jullien 
then takes it for a series of promenade concerts. It is reported to-day 
that Farren has become the lessee of the new Olympic theatre. Macrea- 
dy is performing at the Theatre RoyalgCork. Buckstone and Mrs. Fitz- 
william are fulfilling a most prosperous engagement in the principal pro- 
vincial towns. 

Lola Montes has bolted from Paris! You will remember that some 
time ago she took the Chateau Beaujon and furnished it in a most sump- 
tuous style. But rent, furniture, and wines, were obtained on acredit of 
six months. When the creditors of the dashing and daring Lola present- | 
ed themselves for their money, she made excuses, and whilst the sheriff’s 
officers were coming in at one door, Lola vanished through another, and | 
nobody knows whither she has fled! Mr. Heald is, however, responsi- | 
ble for Lola’s debts. 

I mentioned in a former letter that Mrs. Graham, the wronaut, sus- 
tained a great loss on the 7th inst., by the partial destruction of her bal- 
loon, which happened through the carelessness of a man who approached 
the balloon with a light, after its descent at Edmonton. The gas ignited, 
and upwards of six hundred yards of silk were destroyed. The balloon 
was completed, under the entire superintendence of Mrs. Graham and her 
daughters, at a cost of three hundred pounds, and Mrs. Graham now ap- 
peals to the public for pecuniary assistance to enable her to repair the 
** Royal Victoria and Albert” balloon. Considerable sums have already 
been subscribed. 

Parliament was prorogued yesterday—the West-end is rapidly losing 
its aristocratic inhabitants, and London in another week will appear ex- 
ceedingly dull. For the present, adieu. Very truly yours, P. 


(Per Steamer America, Aug. 17.) 


THE CROSSING-SWEEPER IN OFFICE—NO. 6. 


I send you two more letters; both came without direction on them. 
The first I have no hesitation in publishing, as it may do for anybody’s 
‘* My dear Son;” the other seems to contain some very flippant remarks, 
but I suppose it is ‘‘ all right.” 

My dear Son—I wish that in choosing a profession you should be 
guided by the feeling that you are adapted for the profession you select, 
moreover, that you should consider the position which that profession 
will place you in. You must not judge by your English notions ; in Eng- 
| land, certain professions—such as the army, navy, law and divinity, also 
the medical profession—rank high. Here, professions are so accessible 
that individual distinction and merit are necessary to make a profession- 
| al man commonly respectable, and here, people are glad to come by the 
thing they want without asking how the person obtained it from whom 
they get it. Thus, many an able physician never took a college degree 











bation of the whole house, and showers of magnificent boquets. The 
debut of Fiorentini is the most remarkable triumph since the debut of 
Jenny Lind on the same stage. 


Fiorentini made her second appearance last evening, as Donna Annain 
> . . . * 
Mozart’s opera of * Don Giovanni,” and Sontag appeared as Zerlini. It 


was a remarkably rich treat to be able to hear these two great artists to- | 


gether in the same opera. Fiorentini was rapturously applauded. 

The Lind mania rages at Liverpool, where charming Jenny will sing 
this evening before the Philharmonic Society, and be rapturously wel- 
comed by nearly three thousand persons! Tickets were all disposed of 
long ago, and within a few days they have commanded fifty and a hundred 


| or was originally brought up to the profession. Many a lawyer of emi- 
| nence, and in large practice, began by sweeping out his former master’s 
| office, and, had it been necessary to pay £125 for the stamp ($625), as in 
| England, he could never have practised even as an attorney, but proba- 
| bly for years have remained the'clerk of one. of 
To enter the Army or Navy in England, the young man, so aspiring, 
must have great interest, and when there—at least in the army, must 
have a large fortune to keep pace with his brother-officers’ habits. Here, | 
young men are not placed in a crack regiment to learn how to squander 
money in a gentlemanly way, any more than they are sent to college to 
form good connections—id est, to get acquainted with those ofa higher 








amma 


| Per cent. premium. Several hundred persons have left London expressly , gT@de in society, who will make use of their tin in return for the pres- 


tige which the honor of their acquaintance may confer. 

You must remember that to enter the ‘‘ establishment” is a very dif- 
ferent thing to “ taking orders” here. No doubt it is considered a very 
«< genteel profession” in this country, but anything but lucrative. To 
be hired to ‘‘do duty,” and receive about six hundred dollars per annum, 
is better, we know, than to be remunerated by £60 a year and no house, 
coal nor candle, and moreover, to be obliged to ‘‘ keep up appearances.” 
But when patronage lends a helping hand—when the anything but gift- 
ed youth (except with extravagant, to say the least, habits) has an esti- 
mable relative, who, havinga living in his gift, confers the same on him, 
and who can, therefore, keep his hunters in the country (and other 
things besides), and frequent parties and dinners in town—the gentleman 
who is japanned, to use a familiar phrase, is in good case (outwardly) 
and ranks high in society. Fortunately for the many, such patronage 
exists not here—nor the almost open purchase of livings. 

Let us look at another learned profession. To get into practice as a 
lawyer here, there is no occasion to serve as articled clerk to an attorney 
for five years, or be entered for and eat your way, at great expense, to 
the Bar, as in England—oh no!! Just takeit into your head to bea 
lawyer, and in afew months you can practice—if you can find clients, 
and particularly if you are not squeamish as to the cases you under- 
take. To be a physician, a very little Latin is necessary—marvellously 
short courses of lectures on anatomy, &c., &c., &c., and indeed they do 
say that such courses of lectures are sometimes altogether imaginary. 
As your success must depend on the gullibility of your patients, you can 
conceive that a regular education would be thrown away—time lost in 
obtaining that which you can do (perhaps better) without. Not that all 
physicians are so educated. By no means—but as an M. D. diploma can 
be obtained at so many places, and for so little money and trouble, “‘The 
Doctor” must be known for himself before he is much respected for his 
diploma. You will not wonder, then, that commerce is, in general, in 
better repute than the professions. There are some professions, not on 
the regular list, which, although you have no idea, I am aware, of ‘** fan- 
eying,” I may as well touch on in passing. 

In Italy an artist stands high—an artist of genius or even of respectable 
talent—but heaven defend one from the troop of student-artists who 
infest Rome and Florence! It is astonishing, but nevertheless true, 


‘that the generality of those so-called artists, some of whom can 


paint well when on their favorite subjects—are chiefly illiterate, 
unrefined and uneducated; some of them, I know, cannot write ten 
lines correctly, either in style or spelling. When the word artist is 
correctly used, it is a noble designation, but where it is indiscriminately 
applied to artificers in oil-paints, it is odious Among the crowd of paint- 
ers who form the hoi polloi, deserving the name of artist in the latter 
sense, you do not find the names of Inman, Huntingdon, Freeman, Rossi- 
ter, &c. 

Among the /earned professions, perhaps I ought to have included that 
of author, for latterly it has become very much of a business occupation— 
proverbially a poor one, too. A man who writes habitually for pay, must 
spread his ideas over a very large surface of paper, and I am sorry that 
men of talent—nay, men of genius—are obliged, to make a living, to stoop 
to fashionable twaddle in leading articles of family papers, or to party- 
political-humbug. There is, I am sorry to add, another profession which 
is followed by many now-a-days, and I think that New York presents a 
fair field for the practice of it, that of a /oafer. Genteel loafers must be 
amusing toadies and pay their way by administering, probably unde- 


signedly, to the vices evenof their patrons, they must have many ac- 


eomplishments, all tending to promote the comfort and all calculated for 
the glorification of those who ‘ pay the piper.” It is unnecessary to 
dwell upon this class of ‘* professional” men. No one will be very hard 
upon some of them, perhaps, for although a vitiated course of life 
has caused them to become what they are, they are creatures of circum- 
stances, and, as a friend of mine remarked, they are often amiable and 
possess some, at least, good qualities, and are, as it were, a link in soci- 
ety between the respectable and the vicious—kind of male Becky Sharps, 
which character those who have read, as well as seen, ‘* Vanity Fair,” 
will have been much amused with. I know not whether brokers in fancy 
stocks, &c., should be designated “ professional” or ‘‘ sporting” men— 
they are not necessarily the latter, but are very often so; but, my dear 
son, you may be respectable and respected in any profession you may 


choose, provided your associations be of the right kind, and provided 
you do as the refrain of the old song says, ‘“‘ Keep honor thy guide.” 


Wonderfully moral ending, this. There was no enc/osure in the letter 
either. Well, no matter, the poor boy, perhaps, would not have read the 
letter if an enclosure had been init, and it had been properly directed, 
but now he may have a chance to see it in print. 

A short lady-like-written document, blue paper and pink sealing wax 
affair, comes next. I only got jt this morning, sent by penny post—no 
address. 


Dear Betsy.—Pity you did not come to New York on Saturday. Jenny 
Lind arrived on Sunday, and we had sucha time! I believe you the 
dock was crowded. I don’t think that such a fuss was made over Mr 
Dickens, and I’ve just been thinking how mad he’ll be to find that people 
are making more fuss about her than they did about him. Iam glad of 
it—although, perhaps, it is very foolish. They never put up the British 
flag on the Hotel where he stayed ; but I tell you there’s a fine flag flying 
over the Irving House, which I am told is the Swedish colors. One old 
lady who was very conspicuous, naturally, wore a blue gown with yellow 
flounces, and a narrow white scarf round her shoulders and crossed over 
her breast to look like the Swedish flag. They say Jenny danced in the 
balcony when they played “‘ Yankee Doodle” and “ Hail Columbia,” and 
said the speeches that had been prepared for her very well, and almost 
without any mistakes, about the flag of Freedom and the oppressed of all 
nations worshipping it, at Quarantine ; although she does not look much 
oppressed herself. Henry said that he overheard two Irishmen talking 
about her last night as he was walking in Broadway; one of them re- 
marked—‘‘ Sure Jemmy Lynn’s come, did you hear that ?” ‘‘’Deed I did 
not,” answered the other. ‘‘Who is he ?” ‘‘Hear to the like o’ that now,” 


rejoined his companion, “‘tt is not a he at all, it’s a night-ingale!” Do 
come down next week, we shall have the town full, and lots of fun. No 
more at present from your’s, Eviza 


Having despatched these two specimens of the documents that fall in 
my way, I wish you ‘‘ A-jew,” as Mrs. Partington wrote a few days ago. 
I have been wondering why the letters from my department are adver- 
tised in your paper, and I have been informed that the reason they are 
not advertised in the papers where the unclaimed letters are, is because 
the outsides do for the large numbers, but the insides are published in 
the paper having the largest circulation among particularly intelligent 
persons. MonTacu. 
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BACKWOODS OF THE AIDIRONDACK. 


Dear “ Spirit.””—If 1 have any special weaknéss, I think it is a propen- 
ity to vagabondize. For genteel loafing I have a particular affection— 
hat regard which most men are found to have for the tendencies of their 

own genius. Rambling over the country, fishing-rod in hand, with no 
precise object or destination, but fleeing from sin, sickness, railroads, and 
the devil—prospect-hunting, pleasure-seeking, truth-loving, and led only 
by instinct, whim, or chance, generally finding a// these wherever there 
are free woods and flowing waters—now doing penance for a day at some 
summer resort of fashionable maniacs, and now pleasuring a week at some 
out-of-the-way settlement, where, dwelling in homely log huts, with 
plain people, who yet have hearts in their bosoms, I can fill my creel and 
store my cranium, and kill trout and time together—always ruminating, 
sometimes philosophizing, and not seldom sending to some newspaper, for 
publication, a note of my whereabouts and way. This is a vicious habit 
of life to which I confess myself addicted beyond hope of reclamation. I 
claim, however, to belong to the superior grade of the vagabond order, 
not to be confounded with the canaille ; for you must know there is an 
upper crust even of loafers. Society has an aristocracy of flaneurs, whose 
crowning distinction is their superlative inutility. They have, however, 
the superior wit to disguise their infirmity, and either justify it upon 
principle or dignify it with sentiment. 

It was in obedience to one of my natural locomotive impulses that I was 


lately about to go somewhere, when accident determined that for once it | 


should be in a particular direction. It so chanced that I got into a dis- 
pute upon a historical question—concerning fishes—in which I firmly 
maintained what I thought impregnable positions, until, suddenly, I found 
myself outflanked, and (in the judgment of my hearers) proved conclu- 
sively in the wrong, because, unlike my adversary, I was a stranger to 
the Aidirondacks, and had never killed deer. A dozen times before I had 
been routed by the same unanswerable logic, and now my self-esteem sug- 
gested it was high time to prevent the recurrence of so disgraceful a hu- 
miliation. Consulting, therefore, the ‘‘ Angler’s Guide,” for particulars 
of the route, the next morning found me upon my journey. 

Towards that land of promise, then, those happy hunting grounds, that, 
once seen, forever picture themselves in the day dreams of ardent sports- 
men and devotees of nature, towards this my face being once fairly set, of 
course I was doggedly bound to “go inand win.” And great was the 
reward of my virtuous resolution, for I can now look any man in the eye. 
Have I not seen, do I not know, and may I not now authoritatively speak 
for all time of, every part of this delectable land? Beautifuljwilderness 
of wood and water! To you young hunters, whose active imagination 
peoples that wild region with a multitude of deer, bear, moose, and such 
small game, all intensely desirous of being shot; and also to you more 
ancient Nimrods, who have learned from experience a more sober estimate 
of its pleasures, let me offer a poor sketch of the rea/ity; the story of my 
first adventures in a region which, as the scene of your prospective or 
past exploits, cannot fail to possess a reasonable amount of interest. 


You are doubtless impatient as I was to reach the field and open the | 
campaign. I will not, therefore, delay you by recounting the common in- | 


cidents of travel thereto; how I found the day boat to Albany crowded 
with the usual motley assemblage of persons, affording a world of curious 
observation, of mind reflecting itself in manner, and character finding 
objectivity in countenance; how I was particularly amused by the frolics 
of a bevy of apple-faced ox-eyed German girls, and particularly irritated 
at the insolence of a couple of exquisites, whose moustached lips were set 
in a determined sneer at everything American ; how I discovered that the 
glorious Catskills are most imposing viewed above Coxsackie, looking down 
the Hudson ; how at Albany I was accosted by the Dutch captain of a 
passage boat, who told me, ‘‘if you go py ter rail roat to Puffalo, you eat 
yourself, put if you come mit me, I shall eat you;” how I found the Stan- 
wix hotel not preferable to the Congress, unless after supper one has a 
fancy to be supped upon; how next morning, with no accident but the 
killing of a cow, we reached Amsterdam, and took stage on the “‘ yellow- 
est” day in August, riding outside, eight hours under a sweltering sun 
over the dustiest roads, swallowing land and sweating water ; how, finally 
leaving Northville next morning, after a rough but delightful ride overa 
picturesque mountain road, I arrived in the evening at Lake Pleasant, at 
the hospitable house of John C. Holmes—‘ glorious John’—with an ap- 
petite so sharpened by abstinence and invigorating mountain air, that, 
although my table performance is unusually poor, | somehow managed to 
dispose of a few pounds of admirably cooked trout, venison, and bear meat, 
with marvellous celerity and decided relish. 

But, curbing your impatience yet a while, I mus¢ tell you, and record 
here, as elsewhere, how, after viewing a collection of curiosities, draw- 
ings of huge trout, and numerous trophies of the chase, I ascended the 
hill slope in front of the hotel, and enjoyed, during the remaining twi- 
light, the spectacle of a landscape of surpassing beauty. Fresh as I was 
from impressions of the fine scenery of the White Mountains, Catskills, 
Niagara, and Lake George, I felt deeply the incomparable loveliness of 
the scene before me, an impression which, during some weeks’ sojourn 
among these hills, was almost hourly and irresistably renewed. I will 
not stock you with any profane attempt at description. No artist, whether 
in colors or words, however well he might picture clear skies, and gor- 
geous sunsets, and transparent waters, and wooded hills, reflected in silver 
lakes, and dark mountains, stretching away hill beyond hill, till their soft 
outline is lost in the blue haze of the horizon, could awaken by such im- 
perfect media that peculiar, that religious sentiment which, in view of the 
reality—amid the silence and solitude of the forest ‘‘ groves,”’ those tem- 
ples not made with hands—is spontaneously and constantly excited—a 
moral effect of beauty which may help explain the hitherto untold secret 
of its power. Such scene-painting, however artistic, were impotent, be- 
cause lacking the power to present, or even to suggest—what all woodmen 
have experienced, namely, that oppressive sense of the mystery of /ife 
seen in the voiceless forms of Nature, and that feeling (in which it re- 


sults) of the infinite presence which consciously surrounds us, when we 


* Sit on rocks and muse o’er flood and fell, 
Or slowly trace the forest’s shaded scene, 

Where things that own not man’s dominion dwell, 
And mortal foot hath ne’er or rarely been.”’ 


An influence, by the bye, which is rarely known to visit those very sen- 
sible people who stay at home and profess to doubt ‘‘ the benefit of field 
sports.” Had /ever entertained such a crotchet, it must have been dis- 


missed then, and made utterly incredible long before I had got through 
with my first hunt. 


MY FIRST HUNT.—BY VERDANT. 
CHAPTER I.—THE CAMP. 

Everybody has heard of Hamilton County ; of its hundred wooded hills 
and forty virgin lakes; of its scenery, so variously picturesque, here of 
soft beauty and there of savage grandeur. And yet how few of our sight- 
Seeing tourists, straying, like the fool’s eyes, unto the uttermost parts of 
the earth—going farther and faring worse—have visited this attractive 
and unique part of their own country. The number of visitors, however, 
is constantly increasing ; of sportsmen full of malice prepense, and other 
travellers on a more pacific errand. But the example of the former class 
is found to be contagious. Whatever the previous intention, every visitor 
to these lakes—even every lady—catches trout, every one must trout; 
the imperative often lying less in the destructive instinct than in the un- 
equalled opportunity for its exercise, 

After spending a week of anticipation, in quiet enjoyment of the com- 
forts of the Lake House, the passion became irresistible ; I must fish or 
fly. Sol too, on sanguinary ‘thoughts intent,” equipped myself for 
sport, and one fine morning, arméd with a double gun, two rods, and a 
creel full of wicked contrivances for the enticement of trout, I started for 
Lake Louis, sixteen miles distant, bent on having a taste of forest life, 
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“shanteeing” and hunting for a week in the wilderness. The road, if 
road that could be called, which was only a rough clearing, wagon wide, 
{lay through a dense forest, ten miles of which our team laboriously 

achieved before noon. The remaining six had to be donea-foot. Having 
our provisions in a sack, my companion—his eminence Elijah Cowles, a 
two-story man, six feet and a half high, an admirable specimen of the 
hunter and guide—swung the heavy pack upon his athletic shoulders, and 
took the trail for the lake with an easy stride, which I, though light and 
active, could hardly match. 

The chill of the damp forest, so lofty and dense as to be scarcely pene- 
trated by a ray of sunshine, was soon succeeded by the glow of exercise, 
and during some miles’ vigorous walking, I acquired that exhilirating 
sense of unlimited freedom which constitutes, perhaps, the greatest charm 
of the woodman’s life. I was pushing along, enjoying without measure 
the freshness and novelty of the scene, when, startled by the near sound 
of human and canine voices, I experienced, for the first time, a hunter’s 
wolfish desire to discharge my gun at something. The next moment I got 
sight of a great black bear, when, just as I was about to pull trigger, I 
unluckily discovered he was dead, pendant on the back of old guide 
‘‘Sturge,” the inveterate enemy of the bar race. It seems that old Sturge 
had trapped bruin that morning, shot him, and was dragging him to his 
hut; but turning round, he said, he “‘see’d the bar a cuffin’ the dogs, so 
he’d just let him down and killhim agin. Guess he’d never afore been 
gummed by a bar playin’ possum.” The old hunter seemed full of bear 
stories ; but finding me unable to quote the city price current for skins 
and grease, he set me down for a very ignorant person, and left us. 

Half an hour later we reached the shore of Louis, a beautiful little 
lakelet two miles long, when, doffing my cap to the genius laci, we launched 
our skiff upon its waters and rested ourselves, while we lazily rowed 
across, peering into its transparent depths and enjoying its quiet beauty. 
Ten rods from the opposite bank was the spot where we proposed to en- 
camp; a smal] clearing, in which the charred trunks of giant trees stoed 
sentinel over the remains of a dilapidated hut. Our shantee was soon 
built. Two upright crotched sticks, crossed by a pole, formed the front, 
from which, sloping back to the ground, a dozen sticks, bound with beach 
withes and thatched with spruce bark, made a close cover, proof against 
wind and rain. Men are indeed but children of a larger growth. Tome 
it was a boy’s frolic, and I abandoned myself to its keen enjoyment. I 
felled my first tree, cut balsam boughs for beds, drew water from the 
spring, and provided sundry primitive substitutes for the comforts of ci- 
vilization. 

Cowles, however, astonished me by the abundance and ingenuity of his 
resources and expedients. Learned in venerie and wise in woodcraft, he 
was also a capital hunter, an excellent carpenter, and a cook that made 
our trout and venison (when we had it) a dish fit for Apicius. Bark plat- 
ters, log stools, wood forks and spoons, and tin drinking cups, served well 
instead of our wonted indispensables. Ye pampered sons of luxury and 
pride, who require four courses and a French cook to stimulate your dis- 
eased appetites, sneer if ye will at the simplicity of our table and the 
homeliness of our fare. We had plain food and rude furniture, it is true, 
but I doubt whether, with all your fine appliances, you have ever eaten 
so heartily and thankfully as we, devouring our first meal of fried pork 
and bread and butter. 

By this time evening had set in, clear and cold, so, heaping logs upon 
the fire, I sat before its cheerful blaze listening to the hunting stories of 
Cowles, until, feeling fatigued, I threw myself upon my fragrant bed, and 
slept. I slept soundly, until the quick low challenge of our keen-scented 
hound awoke me. 

It was midnight. The moon rode high in the serene heavens, streaming 
| & flood of snowy light upon the tree tops, while their dark trunks and 
lower limbs were flushed with ruddy light from the flickering embers of 
our fire. Not a breath stirred the woods, not a sound, save the gurgling 
of the brook at our feet, and that low, perpetual whisper of the wind 
which makes deepsilence audible. Occasionally the distant cry of a loon, 
almost human in its tones, or the flitting of an owl across the light, 
were all that disturbed that beautiful feeling of repose in nature, which 
makes such nights religious, and fitter for meditation than sleep. But 
the keen night air soon recalled me from my revery, and sharply bade me 
provide for my physical needs; so, replenishing the fire, I again slept, 
and until morning. 








CHAPTER IJ.—THE TROUT. 

Our last chapter left us in bivouack at Lake Louis, dreaming before a 
camp-fire of exploits the coming morrow. 

Morning broke—upon the shortest night’s sleep and the most refreshing 
rest. But we were up before the sun, for we had work to do—to catch 
trout and killadeer. Not that | was ambitious of the latter feat; but 
it had to bedone. After a refreshing ablution in the brook, Cowles cut 
logs for our fire, awakening the echoing woods with the sounding strokes 
of his axe, while I was busy with the fishing-rods, adjusting the tackle, 
and indulging vain-glorious anticipations of a piscatorial triumph. Eve- 
rything being soon ready, we made tracks for the boat, looking, I sup- 
pose, with our shouldered guns, shapeless clothes, slouched hats, and 
unshorn visages, as uncouth and hirsute a pair as classical Crusoe and his 
man Friday. 

Pushing from the shore, we rowed toward an inlet at the head of the 
lake, a mile distant. A dense fog rested upon the water—as usual after 
a cold night—and nothing was visible a rod from the boat, and nothing 
was heard except the measured stroke of our oars, the crisp rippling of the 
water as we pushed through the lily-pads, or the splash and whirr of a 
duck winging away with a steady beat, like the receding pulsations of a 
steamer. The sun soon loomed above the hills, and the fog, now a float- 
ing glacier of white cloud lit up eastward into sparkling brilliancy, be- 
gan to sway and heave—rising as though reluctantly from its beautiful 
bed—until, breaking into misty masses, it filed away in columns through 
the gorges of the hills, like the stately march of an army{*‘with banners.” 
Beauty must have been born, not of the form of the sea, but of the fog 
of a lake. For,as the veil of cloud was lifted, Lake Louis first shone 
forth in all its glory ; so lustrous, so unruffled, so perfect its reflections, 
that (as when standing on one’s head,) water seemed asmosphere, surface 
vacuity, and the blue dome of heaven an airy void beneath us. Therein 
were mirrored floating islands of fog, gliding along shore, or resting 
against some hoary hemlock loaded with long tassels of silver-grey moss ; 
and there, too, was reflected the amphitheatre of hills fresh in autumnal 
color, with their forest of various-tinted evergreens, and maple and birch 
woods, frosted with scarlet and yellow. 

‘«* Better catch our breakfast !’ growled Cowles, who had already an- 
chored the skiff, and was impatient to begin. 

The stomach is absolute ; its argument irresistible. From the sub- 
, lime I passed to the ridiculous, and the fanciful esthetic became a fishing 
| animal ! 

There is much poetry after all in angling. I do not mean in jerking 
fish out of their element with a stick and a string, and a bob of bait. But 
in the refined and delicate art of fly-fishing, the only gentlemanly and 
legitimate mode, when we angle for pleasure, and not for food. We would 
gladly expatiate upon the properties of angling, but forbear. Let those 
who will, glory, in the achievement, and continue to pull out great trouts 
with a long pole “ till their arms ache.” I have no objection to the great 
trout, but as to the arms aching—excuse me. One word more, passion : 
I doubt the morality of such “ pot fishing’—albeit, some “ pillars” of 
old Trinity herself are among its apostles and advocates. Bait is an un- 
clean and scurvy delusion. With it the hook takes the fish, and not the 
fish the hook. To poke a tempting morsel under their very noses, until 
| fishy nature can stand it no longer, and then abuse their confidence by kill- 
ing them when they bite, is an act not magnanimous, if moral, which I can 














| Faintly at first, then strong and clear, though yet far off among the hills, 
rang out the eager cry of the hound, the stirring music of whose bell- 
toned voice we heard baying around the nearest mountain at intervals for 
the next hour. 
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neither practice nor commend. Whereas, on the other hand, all can see 
who are skilled in casuistry, and have a conscience, that there can be no 
harm in spreading a few flies upon the water. If the fish will jump at 
them, and meddle with your amusement, they must take them as we too 
take events—with the unforeseen consequences. 

Handing the bait rod—one of Brown’s best—over to Cowles, with an 
air of some superiority I flourished my flies and whipped the water in ar- 
tistic style. We were moored to a stake at the mouth of the inlet, where 
we could cast with equal convenience either in the channel or off shore. 
Thereabout I knew the brook trout must be gathering before running up 
stream to prepare beds for the spawners, and there I cast my flies, over 
the deepest water. But not a rise could I get, although, as if in proyo- 
cation, large trout were airing themselves lakeward, leaping and splash- 
ing even a few yards off. 

Meanwhile Cowles had quietly taken several fish—great golden-bellieq 
fellows—that kept insolently beating the bottom of the boat, to inform me 
they were thar. I changed my flies and scrutinized my whole equipment 
It was faultless. The fastidious B——+tt, or C—w—r himself, would have 
pronounced it unexceptionable. So I cast again, but this time up inlet. 
bordering on the weeds. Half a dozen little trout leaped at the flies, a). 
most before they touched the water; but these I shook off with much dis- 
dain. I would have their betters, or none; and so I persevered, angling 
with the same ill success another half-hour. ThenI looked around ee. 
There was Cowles, whose very silence was an aggravation, master of a: 
least a dozen fine trout ; and hard by us, ina crazy old skiff, was one of 
“* Sturge’s” boys, a little*pot-bellied manikin, fairly matching his strength 
against a big fish which he was vainly striving to pull up with a crooked 
alder. This made me desperate. I snapped off my flies, whipped on a 
strong hook, and soon—oh! humiliating confession !—enjoyed the eapture 
of a two-pounder with a worm. 

With fish enough, and to spare, we now returned to a late breakfast of 
roasted potatoes and trout—the firm, red-fleshed, savory, silver trout. 
cooked hunter’s fashion, on a shingle, and eaten in its “proper place, by 
the side of the stream where it iscaught. There was a dreadful display 
of appetite. The gnashing of teeth was awful. I forget how often I loosed 
the ties of my vest; but at length the “ rage of hunger” was appeased 
and we bestirred ourselves to provide a venison dinner. 








CHAPTER III.—THE DEER. 

Having promised our palates some venison for dinner, Mrs. Glass’s ad- 
vice occurred to me, to catch our meat before we cooked it. So, break- 
fast over, we let loose our dog. Leaving young Sturge to “start” him 
upon the track of the game, we again went out upon the lake to watch the 
incoming of the deer. There, with my double gun beside me, carefully 
loaded with Ely’s blue and green cartridge, I lay in the bottom of the 
skiff, lazily amusing myself with the fishing rods, and discussing the fat- 
ness of the venison while it was yet afoot. 

It was now near mid-day, and warm ; and as our boat, half hidden in a 
shady cove, lay, still as a shadow, upon the limpid water, troops of glis- 
tening gold-fish, unconscious of our presence, sported and fed among the 
rocks below us; and, scarcely an oar’s length off, nestling in the brown 
brake, was a tall heron watching us with curious yet wary eye. I was 
fast lapsing into one of those delicious waking-dreams of happy idleness 
wherein the asperities of life and thought become resolved and melted intc 
one soothing’ sense of conscious being, when suddenly I was aroused. 


The scent lay well, for the fog had cleared off early, and an occasional 
savage yelp told us the steam was hot and close. But now, instead of 
nearing us, the hunt drew farther off, and the cry became faint and fainter, 
until finally lost. Not lost, however, was our faithinthe dog. Hound 
enough to make him staunch and fleet, and cur enough to attach him to 
his kennel, he was sure to run until he drove the deer to water somewhere, 
and then return to his master. But another and another hour passed, in 
idle expectation, and neither deer nor dog appeared. The afternoon was 
well advanced, when Cowles decided that our venison had taken legs for 
a lake many miles distant, and was probably then comfortably cooling it- 
self in that un-come-at-able refrigerator. 


Disappointed but not discouraged, I waited awhile for the shadows to 
lengthen that I might again try my fortune with the fly. A shelldrake, 
which had repeatedly crossed in dangerous proximity to my gun, provoked 
me, and I had risen to fire, when Cowles’ quick ‘‘ don’t shoot” arrested 
me. Erect in the boat, with eye fixed and head forward, he stood like a 
dog at a point. I listened and fancied I heard the distant bay of a hound 
There was no doubt of it. Towards us, indeed, was coming the flying deer 
in the hope of escaping his persistent foe. We crouched down, and al- 
most instantly—in full view, but beyond shot—crashing through the 
branches, head up and antiers thrown well back, burst a noble buck, 
which, clearing at one bold bound the heaped trunks of some fallen 
spruces, plunged headlong into the lake with a splash that buried him a 
moment from the sight. I trembled with eager excitement; but our boat 
stirred not,—prudently waiting for the deer to head down lake, where, 
without too soon alarming him, we could surely cut him off shore. I 
watched him admiringly. How saucily he shakes the spray from his an- 
tlered head! With what graceful energy he cleaves the water! And see 
—by Jove! there’s a duck fearlessly riding the wavelets in his wake ! 
He will pass that wooded point! No!—he makes for it, and will escape ! 
But Cowles, throwing his voice in that direction and imitating the bark- 
ing of a dog, stopped him. He hesitated—turned—passed the point. 

«« You’re our meat !” cried Cowles, as, throwing himself upon the oars, 
we dashed out and after him. 

In two minutes we could pronounce our game a two-year-old buck, in 
the velvet and blue coat, and in two more we had brought the frightened 
thing within forty yards of us. 

‘* You’re near enough,” said Cowles. 

But I did not shoot. I pitied the pantingcreature, now struggling for 
very life. Perhaps it was a natural sympathy which we have for the suc- 
cess of every best endeavor that restrained me, and gave him the chance 
of escape. Cowles, however, was unrelenting. Pulling still nearer to 
get a blow at him, the deer doubled, struck at the boat as it shot by, and 
swam swiftly towards shore. Then tempting visions of savory steaks 
arose before me, as the meat receded. . 

‘‘ Put after him!” said I ; and, just as he touched ground, I fired—near 
enough to see the stricken deer instantly shrink; and stumble as though 
merely missing a step, then, rallying with evident effort, make one con- 
vulsive bound and fall, plunging among the lily-pads. The next moment 
we were upon him. The keen edge of the hunter’s knife was laid to his 
throat,—one sob—a sharp quiver of the limbs, and the last life blood of 
the innocent creature crimsoned the peaceful waters of Lake Louis ! 

The chase had been exciting, but there was no triumph in the death. 
Evidently I was not born for a hunter. I stood silently looking at the 
dead deer with a remorseful melancholy. Stretched out motionless lay 
that beautiful form, so lately instinct with mysterious life which i had 
ruthlessly taken. I wished the deer were alive again, cropping its food 
out of my guiltless hand. How all powerful is habit! I can catch trout 
and shoot snipe without compunction of conscience ; but the killing of ‘ 
deer was slaughter of a magnitude that seemed to me then like ~~ 
ry. 








MR. BUCHANAN’S NEW TRAGEDY. 


There has been much said with respect to the beauty, force, and dra- 
matic action of the new play recently purchased by Mr. Buchanan, but 
not till now have we been able to present a specimen of the work. An- 
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EST TE I 











nexed is the Senate scene of the third act. Wecan imagine what force 
can be given to the character of Ceecinna by Mr. Buchanan. The extract, 
which we have been permitted to select, will speak for itself. 

Claudius Mostnoble Fathers! Here convened to-day, 

To pass your sentences on those whose crimes, 
At every point, have well been scrutinized, 
Think not that I, in this, am selfish aught, 
And seek for private vengeance more than justice, 
When I before you bring, accused, condemned— 
Cwcinna and his wife. Their trial passed, 
It is for me, though painful be the task, 
Your own decree to speak, and banish them. 
Let them be cited. 
What these two have done— 
What accusations, and what crimes were charged 
By this assembled Senate, they have heard. 
Cecinna and Arria enter with Pallas. 
Now are they here. Speak you or not, Caecinna ? 
Cacinna. A voice have I, ye Senators, whose tones 
Are caught from recollections of the sounds 
That once were wont to echo in these walls 
Before Rome lost her true Palladium ; 
And though I feel an awful warning here 
That eloquence must die as soon as born, 
‘Mid such a cold, sepulchral multitude, 
Yet will I speak, and ’mid venality, 
To uncorrupted hearts appeal for justice. 
Claudius. The Senate call you here for sentence only, 
Speak to the purpose! 
Cacinna. Well! So it is charged 
That we have striven for the sovereign power. 
‘Tis false! The Senate’s powers I saw erased 
And vested in the purple—freely spake 
Against it, for the height of tyranny 
It seemed to me was thus attained by one 
Who should have scorned to jeopardize his country 
Could but the statues of our ancestors 
Be waked to life, how would their eyes gaze here 
On this strange scene! Would not their throats grow hoarse 
With cries against assumptions of the sort ? 
Would not their arms wax lion-like and strong 
To rid the world of those who steal the rights 
Of the patricians? Who—what are my judges? 
Not you, ye Senators! There—there they are— 
Behold them—Cvesar and his slave—base Pallas ! 
I do forget myself, no more a slave, 
But freedman of the Emperor! Who else 
Dares say it to my teeth that I wished power ? 
Ihad enough, the Gods will bear me witness, 
In the Dalmatian province. Why brought home ? 
Do you notknow? It was because my voice 
Could never chord with those who madly sang 
The praises of their Prince. That was my crime— 
And her’s—this woman’s—a Roman’s wife, 
Who well can bear all pangs of punishment, 
Scorning, like me, to flatter where she loathes. 

Pallas. Check his proud boldness. [ Aside 

Cecinna. There, ye Senators, 

Mark that! where do your annals tell a tale, 
Worse than that whisper? Gods—I marvel much 
That you can rest here on your seats and bear it. 
My crime it is to deprecate such outrage, 

To show that Senatorial dignity, 

The people’s privilege and every good 

That guarded Rome in elder times are now, 
Through innovations, insolent, all lost. 

Claudius. Cease prattling thus—the Senate will not heed it. 

Flavius. By custom and by law, Cecinna can, 
Without an interruption, speak to us. 

Shall we not hearhim, Fathers ? Speak; your voices! 

-Vicias. It is most clear he’s by birth Patrician— 

A Senator and Consul—nothing ought, 

In this high place, to stop his utterance, friends. 
In brief, | challenge precedents opposed 

To this opinion. 

Marcus. None exist. 
Ceecinna has is just as free as mine! 
By right, by courtesy, and, by his scars, 

He may stand boldly forth in his defence. 
Flavius, Nicias, and Marcus, come to Cecinna’s side. 

Cecinna. I know it—had not thought in my place here, 
Though by Pedarians, a hundred, propped, 

To have replied unto the charges made, 
Had I not known it—therefore I'll speak on! 
But will not prattle, no; My wrongs, your wrongs, 
Rome’s wrongs—the wrongs of Italy bewailing, 
My voice shall urge you gravely to reflect 
If it be wise or prudent, nay, becoming, 
For Roman’s to surrender liberty, 
By courting secret trials in the state, 
The solemn mocking of usurping power. 
How were we tried? Let those who feel their shame, 
Blushing, shrink, quake, deign not to answer me. 
But there will be an answer, Senators ! 
When Rome shall crumble as men walk along, 
Her streets deserted, and her Gods thrown down, 
By every tongue your deeds shall-then be told, 
Your harsh decrees be censured us unjust, 
And you, not we, be branded Roman traitors. 
Claudius. This is no time to raise seditions here— 
You must be brief—nor tire our patience thus, 
By comments on the acts of Senators. 
Remember, the convicted have a place ! 
Cecinna. When man usurps the high authority 
Of Jove, the thunderbolts—But, for my wife, 
I ask what she has done to pluck down vengeance. 
She has not with her hand waved high the sword— 
She has not with her voice cried out aloud— 
She has not made her house a beacon-flame— 
What has she done? Why, sailed across the sea, 
Through wind, and rain, and darkness fearful dark, 
To join her husband here in darker Rome. 
Fie, fie, on such frail charges as you’ve brought 
To whelm her in the gulf for me prepared. 
I penetrate black, secret purposes— 
Attempts to blot our names from history, 
To make my family extinct forever. 
Claudius. Confine the answers to the crimes alleged. 
The Senate tires. 
Cecinna. The Senate has tired me— 
Now punishes ;—but I protest against 
The act as instigated by the foes, 
Which Rome nurses within her breast, to wake, 
Ere long, with malice—venom—for her death. 
Pallas. The sentence! 
Cecinna. What again! Ye Senators, 
Is this your glory, then—under your eyes, 
That should to cinder burn such insolence, 
To witness by yon regal seat, a foul 
And traitorous wretch, just loosed from slavery, 
Upon whose bréath a Roman citizen 
Or lives or dies? Where are your thirsting swords ? 
in elder times this roof had echoed loudly 
With clashing arms—this pavement smoked with blood. 
By Mars! my veins grow hot to see you thus, 
No reluctation blushing on your cheeks, [Pallas exit. 
Bear tamely, wrongs which make the Senate vile. 
Had you but willing hearts, and swords in hand, 
Here on this spot one blow would free us all. 
Pallas returns with soldiers. 
Gods! see the wretch with soldiers in the Senate. 
Nay, shrink not, Cesar! They are true to you— 
They come to do your pander’s will ! 


[Pallas exit. 


The tongue 


Pallas. _ Seize him ! 
If he resist, then strike ! [ The Senators Rise. 
Cecinna. Resist, then strike ? 


Thou bold, bad man—when thou art known in Rome 
As one who ought to die, thy death will come, 
That when is now. Thy soul to Tartarus ! 

Cecinna stabs Pallas, who dies, &c. 


tt is to be regretted that our laws are such that the whole of this play 





cannot be published for the pleasure of the community. We learn that 
Mr. Cass has a bill ready to be presented in the Senate for the protection 
of dramatic authors, and it is to be hoped that it will be passed forthwith. 
The publication of a play, at present, deprives the author of the right of 
sale over its representation, and when a drama is once performed, it is 
said to be common property. This is manifestly unjust. 








———s 





TO JENNY LIND. 
BY MRS. R. H. SANDBACH. 
What star looked out in the northernsky, 
What golden star in its purity, 
From its fields of azure one rosy morn 
Looked out and sparkled when thou wert born ? 
What early bird 
Was sweetly heard 
Singing to welcome thee ? 
; What pure white flower 
At that glad hour 
| Arose to smile on thee ? 


Did Nature’s art at the tidings thrill ? 
Did the soul of poesy burn and fill ? 
Did music rise with her ancient lyre ? 
And wake for thee her celestial choir ’ 
Oh! Jenny Lind! 
Did the loving wind 
Bear through the world thy happy name ? 
And with loud song, 
And pan long, 
Consign it to the ever-living care of Fame? 


Was there a whisper in the poor man’s breast, 

The whisper of a voice that spoke of rest ? 
Was there a lulling of the sufferer’s pain, 

A calm that said—* Thou shalt be healed again »” 
Was there a smile upon the orphan’s face, 

A gleam of light in poverty’s dark place ? 

Did tears fall softer o’er the widow’s eye, 

1 And Hope o’er souls forlorn go glancing by ? 

Fair child of Genius! thou 

Dost wear upon thy brow 

The shining glory of a Christian heart ? 

For thou that better part 

Hast chosen, and with beauty, beauty blendest, 

And, to the grace of Art, the grace of goodmess lendest. 


Oh! happy genius here 
Within this mortal sphere, 
Virtue and love walk with you hand in hand; 
Oh! happy virtue see, 
By your pure chastity 
High Art in his immortal beauty stand. 
Ring out, voice of the world, 
And tell it everywhere, 
Bear your bold banner high unfurled, 
For truth is there— 
Go tell it through the earth, 
And tell it through the skies, 
That from this maiden’s birth 
A glory shall arise : 
Virtue and Beauty, Genius and Love have met, 
* And on one woman’s life their seal have set. 
° Aurora, and other Poems. 


—— Eee 





THE INITIATION. 


A SCREED FROM SCHOHARIE. 


BY ONISTAGRAW. 
I daresay, my dear “Spirit,” that to you and the great majority of 


your sporting readers, this county of Schoharie (N. Y.,) with its lofty 
mountains, its deep, secluded valleys, its thousand crystal torrents and 
water falls, trout abounding, is a real “terra incognita ;” it is true, 
_ away off on our most northern border, at a place yclept ‘‘ Sharon,” may 
be found a motley delegation from Willis’s “ Japonicadom,” languid 
‘beauties from Baltimore, insipid fiutterers from Broadway, self-satisfied 
' <blues” from Boston, and once in days gone by, a correspondent of thine 


own “dear Spirit,” the very best of correspondents, too, whose mysteri- 
ous stars and half described metamorphoses were the very embodiment 


| of the Italian proverb, ‘Si non vero e ben trevato.” 


As New York lies east of “‘ Jarsey City,” so Schoharie County lies 


| South of ‘‘ Sharon Springs.” The Southern part of the county, abutting 
'on Delaware and Greene, is well ‘“‘run over” by the Kaatskill range, 
| mountains, hills, and valleys, alternate, and, as in the counties just 
named, limpid, sparkling streams, overhung by the hemlock and beech, 
' foam down the hill sides, and tinkle with “ merrie melodies” through a 


| thousand lonely glens, paradise of the angler! Happy he who, delivered 
| from the cares and strife of society, can pass these long summer days be- 


neath the cool shadows of the everlasting mountains, his heart filled with 
| gratitude, his lungs with mountain air, and his basket with scores of 
starry-sided trout, then, when “the shades of eve come slowly down,” 
| find the comforts of a home in some cozy ‘‘ country inn,” where mine 
| host and his pretty daughter join kindly in the supper, made delicious by 
| pleasing toil and ‘‘ smiles not bought with siller.” 


| 


| 


Not many years agone, these, too, were famous hunting grounds; the 


red deer bounded over these hills, and many a winter fireside is enli- 
vened with tales of encounter with the fierce panther or gaunt wolf—but 
those days are over, the timid deer have fled to the more quiet recesses 
| of Sullivan and Broome, and the sharp crack of the hunter’s rifle seldom 
_ echoes among our hills. 


As a fishing country we have yet much to brag of; the small streams 


' are well stocked with trout, and there are several ponds and lakes where 
| pickerel may be had; a friend of mine crossing the “ west kill,” a small 
| mountain brook, took with his hands, last week, a three pound trout. 


As a place of summer resort let me commend old Schoharie; magnifi- 


| cent scenery, pure air, clear water, smooth roads, excellent fishing. Ho- 
| tels where comfort and economy can both be consulted, are among the 
many advantages held out to the summer tourist. 


} 


| 


Middleburgh, situated on the banks of the Schoharie Kill, near the 


'centre of the county, is one of the loveliest villages in the State, the 
| scenery around is of the most bold and romantic kind, within three 
| hours’ drive of Sharon, about five miles from Howes’ celebrated cave, good 


| 


pickerel fishing at Sumnich, ten miles, and trouting still nearer. 


I know 


of no place in the State where the sportsman and lover of nature could 


be more at home. 


Let us hope that “ the Spirit” in body, may ‘“‘be there 
and see.” 


Let me close with the following ‘“‘ good ‘un.” Some years since my 


| friend Judge D., a gentleman of the old school, full of energy, and with- 
al, as impulsive as an earthquake, was suddenly called upon in his offi- 


| cial capacity, to preside over a “three cornered court.” 


A big black 


[A youth from the ‘““Nutmeg State” lately visited the city, and sends us | fellow had been arrested for some petty theft, and was ready for examina- 


| 


“Seeing the Elephant.’—Ep. of the S. of the T.] 
I met her on the shady side 
Of Broadway, passing by St. Paul’s; 
Her ear had caught the Croton tide 
That lute-like from the fountain falls. 


| 

| Her step was lightest of the band— 

| Her smile the sweetest of them all— 
Oh! dark-eyed daughter of the land, 

How many hearts dost thou enthral ! 
{ 
| 


She gained the Park, passed through the gate, 
Then swan-like turned her neck of snow, 
Like some lone bird, without a mate, 
That knows not where to turn or go. 


A fairer form, a nobler mien, 
Than her’s, [ never met before ; 
Like statue chained upon the green, 
I felt my peace of heart was o’er. 


The rigid spell soon disappeared, 

A low sweet voice in accents sighed ; 
For I, unconsciously, had neared, 

And stood embarrassed by her side :— 


* You seem a stranger,” were the words— 
And oh! the cadence of her voice, 
Sweet as the chime of early birds, 

| They made my very soul rejoice. 


And through my arm she passed her own ; 
He wrist was cased with jewels rare, 

And many wondering eyes were thrown 
Upon the maid so debonnaire. 


OQ, could my country friends have seen 
The conquest I had made in town, 

I think they ne’er would call me green, 

Nor take me for a country clown. 


We promenaded through Broadway, 
Then down a street I did not know, 

And to a house—she led the way— 
Where rooms were numbered in a row. 


Stained lettered lamps hung o’er the door— 
** Refreshments served in every way” — 
French mirrors from the marble floor 
Close to the painted ceilings lay. 


«Tis here,” she said, and sweetly smiled, 
‘© My brothers often come with me, 

When opera hours have been beguiled, 
And appetites are late for tea.” 


I took the hint, and touched the bell 
That on the snow-clothed table lay ; 
A bill of fare was brought to tell 
Of all they had, and what to pay. 


My fair one ordered, and there came 
Iced glasses sparkling with champagne ; 
She pledged, and gave her maiden name, 
And then we filled and pledged again. 


And there she told her love, and lay 
So happy in my trembling arms, 
And thus we talked the hours away, 
Till wine and love had lost their charms. 


A dreamy mist came o’er my brain, 
The mirrors danced before my eyes, 
I felt my senses on the wane, 
Without the power to see or rise. 


What passed, I know not from that hour— 
When [ awoke I[ was alone ; 

I rang for light to see the hour— 

| Alas! my gold lepine was gone. 


I sought my purse—’twas there indeed ; 
But 0, alas! how changed and thin! 

I left the place with sudden speed, 
Convinced that I’d been taken in. 


W. 4H. C. 





an invoice of presses and type. 





New York, sold for $3 50 per pound. 


the following as illustrating one of the incidents of his adventures in 


Sale of Printing Materials.—Some idea of the value of printing ma- 
terials in California at the present time, may be derived from the sale of 
Messrs. Scooffy & Kelsey recently dis- 

ed of an invoice received by the Sarah Sands for the sum of $8,400 

he cost in New York could not possibly have exceeded $2,000. A 
few kegs of printer’s ink, which is worth perhaps 30cts. per pound in 
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| cities of the world, and doubtless soon to be the greatest. 


| 
! 
} 


| 
| 


| 
| 
| 


| 


tion. Judge D. plead off, business-hurried, but no, ‘‘ it would only de- 


| tain him a moment, and he must preside,” the two Justices were waiting 


—so in walked the Judge, a little puzzled and anything but good na- 
tured; the negro was brought up, anda witness came forward, and was 
sworn as follows— 

‘‘ Here, you witness, what’s your name? hiss the book ; you swear by 
Almighty God to tell the truth between the people and this d—d nigger.” 





JOHN SMITH’S LETTERS TO HIS SISTER. 


NuMBer I. 
New Orcveans, August 11, 1875. 


My Dear Sister.—I take in hand my pen to let you know briefly con- 
cerning some passed and passing events. You are so occupied in rear- 
ing up your children, and so buried from the world in your rural abode, 
that I can scarce wonder at your being so far behind the times. One of 
the things that would amaze you would be this, one of the seven great 
When you 
were here in 1850, the population was about 120,000. Nowit is 2,000,000 , 
and with a daily increase; then, the buildings extended but a mile from 
the Mississippi; now our levies stretch along the shores of Lake Pont- 
chartrain, the space intermediate the two bodies of water being densely 
occupied with houses andinhabitants. Then, on account of the conscious 
superiority of the Saxon race, who had flocked here during previous 
years from the old States, and their consequent uncongeniality with the 
old French and Spanish population, it was deemed wisest, and for the 
sake of all possible harmony, to congregate by themselves. They pros- 
pered and grew until their portion of the city, styled the Second Munici- 
pality, gradually absorbed the villages of Lafayette and Carrollton. It 
was much embellished with costly private residences, and is still, with its 
additional breadth, the handsomest division of New Orleans. But pro- 
gress up the river ina measure ceased, for the old population, like the 
ence numerous Indians, became by degrees absorbed, and Saxon talent 
turned its practical efforts and steady triumphs through what then was 
the First and Third Municipalities, and far beyond them. Thecity is now 
also occupying the neck of land between the two Lakes and the Rigolets, 
and since the river has been diverted into Lake Borgne, this lake, on its 
northern coast, has been skirted with wharves. Pioneer buildings have 
stretched to Lake Levy, in the parish of St. Bernard, and some persons 
have been sanguine enough to lay out lots in the peninsular of Plaque- 
mines ; but we will be far in the next century before we see the city com- 
pletely fringe Lake Borgne. 

The next important object to your eye would be the great Ocean Rail- 
ways on this lake, which were, from their incipiency, the great attraction 
of the city lakewards. Now, (as you perhaps know), there are but four 
roads on the Atlantic, connecting us with the Eastern hemisphere. Of 
the four termini on this side, New Orleans has the advantage in the ex- 
tent of country tributary to her merchants, and in the greater value of 
her exports, which admits of the road charging a smaller freight on im- 
ports than the Northernroads. Being also the only outlet for the entire 
cotton region, and the great grain States of Arkansas, New Mexico, Clay, 
Utah, &c., the vast value of freightage is not scattered as formerly, but 


is monopolized to the benefit of the merchants and thecity. The great 
| merchants of France and England, having seen at last her commanding 

geographical position, assisted in creating her, undisputed, the first com- 
| mercial city in the world. There are six lateral tracks, all crossing 


| Florida, on which the trips are made in four days. 


The telegraph has of 
course brought both continents together. One great event was that ad- 
mirable invention for the perfect security of the road and carriages from 
storms and other dangers. And, now the Northern Atlantic has become 
totally void of all steamships and sailships, which were so dangerous, 
they are used only for coasting and whaling. The great Pacific, which 
in the march of events, is to be equal to the Atlantic, as a highway of 
gommerce has on her bosom all our magnificent steamers, but ere long, 
Ocean railways will usurp their place also there, and drive them to points 
less visited of human kind, exhibiting less of the triumphs of civilization, 
and with populations not so advanced in the practical sciences. By the 
means also of our great ship railway across Tehuantepec, we are endowed 
with another gigantic element of power, by becoming an entrepot and a 
mart for the varied products of the East. 

But enough of New Orleans; I intended to be more brief. We are in 
the midst of important and auspicious times, and must attribute one 
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cause of our national prosperi 
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ty to the resolve of our government to an- 


publics wish to be incorporated, and exist under the banner of the stars 
and stripes—very well, and ’tis likely that they may, as the Canadas 
were lately joined to us, by theligatures of common consent and «qual 
representation, we would then be a republic embracing the entirety (we 
may say) of the North American continent. I say that such resolution by 
our own government has turned our people the more to the improvement 
of our own country, and been one cause of our prosperity. But another 
powerful, if not the paramount influence, has been the leagueship and 
United Congress of the Republics of this continent, and of France, Eng- 
land, Italy, the Alps, &c. They have forsworn all wars between each 
other, and established comity and fraternity throughout the wide realms 
of freedom. Wise and happy republics; and old England! thrice fortu- | 
nate in having changed, all bloodless, thy form of government ; therefor 
we have experienced more joy than thrilled even within thy own rock 

ribbed and ocean-girt Isles; glorious, renowned, and beloved old land of 
our fathers! as now the suicidal expense of always keeping a bright and 
ready blade in thy hand has terminated, and the cost of war’s panoply is 
no more to weigh down thy bold and generous nature, soon shall we 
see the national debt extinguished, and thy fame for civilization and 
science still more extolled than of yore. All praise likewise to the wise 
and patriotic Victoria, who would remove all cause for bloody contention 
from among her offspring and her people. The giant moral power of this 
league influences and awes all monarchies, and causes those most en- 
lightened to abstain from absolutism and tyranny, for the great law of 
the League is, that man, whether in Russia, China, or elsewhere, is not 
a slave, and shall have the option of being heard by some kind of repre- 

sentation, through legislators or otherwise, and then if a majority de- 
sires a republican government, and such be not conceded by their rulers, 
it will be obtained for them by the League. Such present the only con- 
tingencies in which the General Republican Congress have allowed them- 
selves to undertake war, except for protection of their people, &c.; but 
from their overwhelming array of various destructive forces, any resist- 
ance would be madness, and war be but fora moment. Amongst them- 
selves and all future free governments, heavenly peace will reign su- 
preme. 

I have thus given you a coup d’eil of our own city, alluded to the pros- 
perity of our own land, and recounted some of the triumphs of civiliza- 
tion, peace and religion, which adorn republics, and which in time shall 
free all men from the oppressions of ignorance and cruelty. 

Yours truly, 





JoHN SMITH. 





Nomeser II. 
New Onceans, December 31, 1900. 

My Dear Sister.—Thus far have we marched on the eternal road, and 
now unflagging and progressive time is lifting the veil thet had hung, a 
cloud and a mystery, over the predestined events of the twentieth centu- 
ry. Like unto the reflective traveller who reaches some point from which 
he can take a commanding survey of those scenes with which he is about 
to part, sol, from this marked era, when the clock of ages is striking 
the knell of a vanishing century, do pause and cast aretrospect. Faith- 
ful memory unfolds the leaves on which my own history is pencilled, and 
vivifies with lightning fash each prominent event. Thanks to the prompt- 
ings and heedings of a religious teaching, there are no dread and remorse- 
ful acts recorded against me, but thought revels o’er scenes, mute wit. 
nesses of joys past, andI recollect with calmness and with no repining, 
moments fraught with passing sorrows and human frailties. 

My purpose, however, is not to lead you back to hear me fight my bat- 
tles o’er again, but to write you of matters more stirring in interest ; of 
novel deeds, of incredible events, of changes in nature and of the march 
of mind. About all these you say that you have heard from afar, but 
neither comprehend nor believe. I wish that my engagements allowed 
me to visit you, for then I would relate some of the wonders of the air, 
which have so excited your curiosity ; but as duties to the Scientific Com- 
pany tie me to this part of the earth at present, I have resolved to indulge 
in the nearly obsolete practice of pen-and-ink writing, because of en- 
deared reminiscences, and to assure you that my heart beats for you its 
ardent and remembered love. The chillsof fast numbering years have 
told upon our bodies, and shrunken our mortal energies, but each mo- 
ment bears likewise the proof of the immortality of true affection. I 
must indulge myself by visiting you after a few months, when I can ex- 
plain much by tongue that I cannot by pen. You will never leave home, 





I suppose, for age, maternal cares, and woman’s timidity, will always pre- 
vent ; and as to such causes there are added a thousand others, operating | 
on persons who are both inert and imbecile, there can be no surprise 
that proportionably so few have an idea of the daily transactions and dis- | 
coveries in distant space. There are still many, as have ever been, far | 
behind the times, attached to barbarous and traditionary customs, the | 
folly and inutility of which have been so clearly exposed by science and | 
modern common sense. 
I am just from my estate, on the Isle Morea, having sailed over in my | 
gold wire bird Semiramis, and ridden back on my winged Pegasus. I no- 
ticed below me, many ancient-shaped balloons, with their awkward para- 
chutes and passengers, capable of creeping along some hundred miles to 
the hour; slower than some of our terrene birds. Of course such ma- 
chines can never be improved sufficiently to dart, on the magnetic princi- 
ple, through planets and systems, and the eyes of millions will for ages 
be shut to the sublime mysteries of the arcanes arcanum of a miscon- 
ceived and fabulous chaos. Many minds will never comprehend the mo- 
dulative power of the various magnetics, by which science has conquered 
untenanted space, and set gravitation at defiance. They cannot under- 
stand how we enchain wandering luminaries of inherent light, to serve 
us when we desire to stop in obscurities. 
There have been of late considerable improvements in the construction 
of the angular slabs of hardened gasses to split through volatile air. 
There are also stationed repellant magnets and other artificial agents to 
clear any proposed route ftom all floating concretions, and we have in- 
vented, likewise, magnets of a power sufficient for shunning bodies of a 
larger class, which move beyond the atmosphere without orbits, and so 
irregularly as todefy calculation. This latter power was of course not 
used in my short terreous trip. A few weeks since we caught a beautiful 
luminary, afew miles in diameter, and left it bound by a few equilibrative 
magnets in the void Pamphilia, situated about eight thousand miles from 
that point of Herschel’s orbit, next to what is called the Maury System. 
We took precautions, likewise, to station it out of the range of the volcanic 
projectiles of flerschel’s Satellite Benton—for Herschel will occupy that 
part of her orbit in six weeks. I am glad to hear that Lieut. Maury, in 
his good old age, has undertaken to drill to the centre, or to perforate, if 
necessary, this dangerous body, thereby destroying the eruptive princi- 
ple and extinguishing its tumultuous fires. A month agol disposed my 
magnetics so happily as to cause the tail of the last comet which passed 
us, to vibrate with a violence sufficient to shake off much of its substance 
in the form of globes, and possessed of a luminousness, innate, pure and 
unrivalled. With them we intend concreting a small star, which the na- 
tural eye cannot view. It will amaze all earth, and would form the 
brightest spot on the disk of any sun. I hope that not many years will 
glide before we can approach with respectability and safety, the wondrous 
speed of these mysterious comets, and would suffer fancy to flit to some 
future epoch, when we shall make electricity to linger behind us. Step 
by step has the science which graces only republics, attained its present 
grandeur. Steep upon steep has energy surmounted, and by toilsome 
calculation has each link of the unfinished chain of discovery been forged 
and polished. They are each glorious and indispensable, but of all dis- 
coveries it 1s conceded that the art of crystalizing gases is the greatest. 









In them enclosed and shielded, we can at the same time live and be joy- 
ous, be protected from bodily harm in our lightning flights, and have the 
quiet atmosphere of earth to inhale in our capacious apartments. Lieut. 
Maury and myself are now calculating the risks of attaching ourselves | 
to the dullest comet for atrial. The feasibility is undoubted, but we are 
not sure that our stock of air would not exhaust or be destroyed in such 
distant and unvisited regions as we would be led to, or that the process 
might not fail which hitherto had converted our crystalized into a breath- 
able gas. *Tis true, we have had our flights through some neighboring 
systems, besides amongst our own planets, neverthéless, in respect to 
comets we are unable to arrive at a knowledge of their chief governing | 
laws, or to gain of their natures scarce a single feature. As we have, 
however, proved their susceptibility to the magnetic powers, we are soon 
to,undertake the experiment of collecting en masse a vast array of these | 
forces, chaining them by the strongest positions to several systems, and 
attempt thus, by the potency of our gorgeous suns, to check and enthral | 
one of these mad careering coursers of mysterious and infinite creation. | 
Nous verrons. 
Not many years by-gone, and we did hear of the wonders of the deep; | 
we confess still an astonishment at the purposes and the power of the 
creation of the waving sea and its inhabitants, and admiration of those. 
‘gems of purest ray serene,” which “the unfathomed caves of ocean 
bear,” but those wonders, as formerly conceived, are now mostly of the | 
things that were ; so did once a more barbarous people view with conster- 


nation an eclipse; but now the indomitable energies of modern science | 
have advanced us beyond the imaginative dreams even of 1850, and in | 
this, the era of its as yet most startling progress, and the dawn of its | Te our hero, who attacked it zealously. York had j 


most amazing developments, its truest votaries, and the loftiest intel- 
lects, are full of wondering as to the future; as to what glorious seenes 
the triumphs of human genius shall yet open to our senses, or in what, 
mayhap disastrous, fields of unvisited space our daring explorations af- 
ter hidden objects shall terrainate; but even this last dark fancy of the 
mind is insufficient to check the research of the philosopher in his sanc- 
tuary,or to appal us who fly through the heavens. Arts and sciences 
shall still mearer reach to purity and perfection, or many wilder dooms 
will be chrenicled than that of the impetuous but unskilful Icarus. Ho- 
ping to interest you more anon, [ remain yours sincerely. 
Joun Situ. 





Devui, N. Y., August, 1850. 
Well! your devil raised the d—1 with the ‘‘ Old Elm Tree,” didn’t he? 


Its ivied trunk o’er drooping, 
Anp its branches waving wide,” eh ? 


‘* What in the name of all the gods at once,” is its ‘‘ivied trunk” droop- 
ing over? 

Now I'll make a small wager, that by reference to the MS., which, is, 
of course, in what Johnson used to call an “ eligible” hand, you will 
find the word ‘ Are” in the place where are (not hair) ought to be.” 

It reads bad enough at that, in all conscience, because why ?—the idea 
that over its trunk, wreathed with ivy, its old branches are waving 
wide, is hardly squeezeable into two little lines of three feeteach. So I 
did the best I could by it, and let it go thus— 


* T love our old Elm tree, 
For it is the valley’s pride— 
[ts ivied trunk o’er-dr ooping 
-ire its branches waving wide.” 
* 


* * * 


‘* All the world and his wife” admire the “gossip” in the Knicker- 
bocker, partly, if not mainly, because he (Clark, of course) discourseth 
with so much sweetness, simplicity, and nature, of and concerning the 
common things of every-day life. Some of his recent anecdotes of little 
children, are so good, that they tempt me to send you one or two of the 
same sort, which are sent precisely as they occurred. 

A young married lady, a relative of mine, residing here, was invited 
outa few days ago toan afternoon party. Just as she and her little 
daughter, four years old, were ready to start, and rather late at that, she 
received a call from two female acquaintances, who staid rather too long 
to suit the little girl, who, after manifesting great uneasiness a long time, 
finally exclaimed, ‘‘ Mother, if we don’t go pretty seon if’// be out /” 

Another lady had a call—a little girl took up the card, and found her 
mother lying down—* Tell her,” said the mother, ‘that I was very tired, 
and had gone to sleep, and ask her to excuse your wakening me.” 

The little girl went and did her errand thus—*‘ Mother says she’s very 
tired, and abed, and fast asleep.” Yours, E-HEM. 


DANGEROUS FELLOW TO BE AT LARGE, 


There is a dangerous fellow somewhere Down East, or somewhere else, 
who ought not to be allowed to run at large. He threatens to play the 
very deuce and break things,all in consequence of a faithless ga/,who has 
broken her troth with himand married some one else§ If he should put 
bis threats into execution, the Lord have mercy on us. Hear him: 

I'll grasp the loud thunder, 
And with lighting I'll play, 
I'll rend the earth asunder, 





_ wine glass. The solitary individual was ‘ York 
_child,and that was his second rt 


| drink the punch,” and so he did every drop of it. About five minu tes 











Well that’s all r 


ight enough, except ; 
don’t like that tod £ Pt getting the comets on as 


tty much. Our hero concludes as follows : we 
Pll tie up the winds 
In a bundle together, 
And tickle their ribs 
With a moristrous feather. 
Oh, cracky! now he’s done it. We did not think it in th 
any man to do halfso much. Really we think that such ad 
low ought to be caught and put in jail for half a week, and s 
ed by one flea, two musquitos and a great wood-louse. 


‘ Per daly a. OF PUNCH DRINKING. 
ne particular dark, drizzly, damp, dull, and disagreeable 
latter part of November, A. D., 1842"; a tall, csueaianees looking cust 
er, dressed in blue coat with metal buttons, a brimstone-colored vy... 
and plaid pantaloons, with calf-skin terminations, sat solemnly and Gon 
in a little room, situated in a certain little tavern in — st rr 
city of Philadelphia. Before him was a little round table, on whose st 
ble top was not a little pitcher of smoking punch “ screeching hot,” rot 
pitcher full—nigh his second riche ya 
L itcher full—ni is second pitcher 
Qne minute after, and you couldn’t squeeze ny to out of Bither nit 
or glass by a forty-two pound hydraulic press. - 

York rang the bell. The waiter poked his head in at the door - 

‘Ring, sa?” , 

“Ofcourse I did. Is it clearing off 2” 

‘* No, sa—damp, sa—fog so thick, sa, you could ladle it Up With a sp 
sa. Have any thing, sa 2” — 

** More punch, and strong !” 

** Yes, sa—immediately, sa.” 

The waiter withdrew, and in a few seconds the thir 


€ gizzard of 
esperate fe). 
afely guard. 
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d pitcher stood } 


. ust drained the Jac: 
glass from the pitcher, and was beginning to feel glorious, d the la 


. 1 : : when on rais. 
ing his eyes, he saw his own figure in a large pier glass directly opposite 
He rubbed his eyes, winked, stared, coughed, and rubbed his eyes — 
__ “« By Jove,” said he, * there’s some fellow sitting right before me Phy; 3 
is a private room, sir, for my sole accommodation.” He Waited a moment a 
expecting an answer, but the reflection, only stared at him and held ait 
peace. ‘‘ I was saying, sir, that this is my private room—mine 
cried ‘‘ York,” fetching his voice an octave higher than before 
swer made, and he rang the bell furiously. The waiter made h 
ance again. 

‘** Ring, sa?” 

‘“*Yes,I didring. Didn’tI ask for a private room *” 

‘* Yes, sa, this is a private room.” 

‘It is! why there’s a fellow sitting right before me now, on the other 
side of the table—rot his impudence.” 

** Table, sa—fellow, sa.” 

** Yes, there is—well—never mind. Bring me some more punch an 
two glasses.” . 

** Yes, sa—immediately, sa.” 

In a very short time the fourth pitcher, with the two glasses, made its 
appearance. 

York filled one of the glasses and shoved it over the table. 

‘* Will you drink, sir ”” said he, addressing the figure in the glass. « 
you won’t drink, old fellow,” continued he. ‘* Your liquor is getting coli 
and you look as if you were fond of the thing.” ‘ 

No answer being returned, York finished the pitcher and rang the bel 
again. In popped the waiter. 

** Ring, sa?” 

‘*To be sure I did. Didn’t you hear the b-b-bell ?” 

*«T did.” 

‘“* Did n’t I order a p-p-private room, eh ?” 

** Yes, sa—this is a private room, sa,” 

‘‘A pretty private room this is, with a f-f-f-fellow sitting opposit 
there, who won’t take a glass of punch when it is offered him—and a re 
nose at that! Oh, never mind. I'll try him again.” 

Presently pitcher No. V., with tumblers to match,was borne in with due 
state. 

‘* B-b-better t-try some, old chap,” said York,coaxingly, to his doub!: 
The reflex merely looked good natured, but said nothing. ‘“ Well,” con 
tinued York, ‘‘ if that is n’t the m-most infamous—well, never mind, |’! 


fF 


No an 
his appear 


sufficed to end the pitcher. York rang the bell superfuriously. The wait 
er came. 


** Ring, sa ?” 

** Why, certain! why shouldn't I? Where’s the m-m-man who k-k 
keeps this house ?” 

** Boss, sa—I’ll send *im in.” 

Shortly after mine host, a quiet looking little man, with a mottled ca 
lico-patterned face and a shining bald head, made his appearance., 

‘< W-w-what’s to pay ?” demanded York, rising, and assuming an ai 
of dignity. 

‘** Five punches—five levies, sir.” 

*« There’s the money, sir,” said York, forking over the coin. ‘* And now 
I want to know why, when I call for a p-p-p-private room, you should p 
me here with somebody else ?” 

‘* There’s nobody here but you and [.” 

** Nobody! do you s-s-suppose I cant see? Do you th-th-think In 
drunk? MThere—look there—two of them, by jingo !” 

** Well sir, I must confess I don’t see any but two.” 

‘** You cant, eh?” and York dragged the landlord to the table. * Li 
there,” continued he, pointing to the glass. ‘‘ Th-th-there’s the rascal: 
now. One of ’em’s enough like you to be your brother, and the othe 
the d dest, Lord-forsaken, meanest looking white man | ever saw" 











And kick it away ! 

Now, that’s attempting considerable for one man ; however, ifhe is wil- | 
ling to assume the responsibility and pay damages, why, let him smash | 
away, we're not afraid. He next says: 


‘The rainbow I'll straddle, 
And ride to the moon: 
On the ocean I'll paddle, 


In the bowl of a spoon. 


Well, that won’t hurt any body. Go ahead, old chap: we like to en- | 


courage a laudable spirit of adventure. 
I'll set fire to the fountain, | 

And swallow up the rill, 

I'll eat up the mountain, | 

And be hungry still. 


Good gracious! what a destructive and voracious animal he is! | 
Is there no way to appease his wrath and stay his stomach ? Must we suf- | 
fer this, just because his ga/ gave him the mitten, and took a notion |} 
to another? No, never. Down with him, we say, if he continues to con- | 
duct himself in this extravagant way. | 

The rain shall fall upward, | 

The smoke shall tumble down, 
I'll dye the grass purple, | 
| 


And paint the sky brown. 

Hear that! A pretty world this would be then! We might as well | 
live in an old boot with a dirty sole for the earth beneath,and brown up- 
per leather for the heavens above. | 

The sun [ll put out, 
With the whirlwind I'll play. 

Turn day into night, 
And sleep it away. 

There is ne doubt that ifhe cuts that caper, the sun will feel as much 
put out about it as we shall. We leave it to the whirlwinds to say whether 
they are to be trifled with or not. And as for his turning day into night 
and sleeping it away, we would just as soon he would do that as not, that 
is ifhe can. But hear him again: 

Ill flog the young earthquake, 
The weather I'll be-physic, 
Volcanoes I’ll strangle, 
Or choke them with phthisic. 

Oh, ho! for shame now. He dare not clinch with the old earthquake, 

and so he threatens to flog a young one, and that of the neuter gender. 


Oh, you outrageous fellow, why don’t you take one of your size’ And 
then he says : 


The moon I will smother 
With nightmare and woe, 

For sport, at each other 
The stars I will throw. 


_ Serves ‘em right—they have no business to be out when they might be 


in bed 
The rocks shall be preachers, 
The trees do the singing, 
The clouds shall be teachers, 
And the comets go spreeing. 





| stage, a tall bell-crowned white hat, short waisted blue coat, with eno 
| mous pewter buttons, a vest as “‘ yaller” as a barberry blossom, a pair 
| corduroys whose highest ambition seemed to maintain their ascendan 
| over a pair of enormous cowhides that had trodden many a hundred mi! 


| going to move it next week. 


A YANKEE AT THE ADAMS HOUSE. 
Some weeks ago, a very long brown Down Easter, attired in on 
those costumes which are now nowhere to be met with except upon t 


of logging-paths,‘‘ might have been seen,” Jack-knife and shingle in han 
wending his way up Long wharf, in the realization of his life-long antic: 
pations of ‘‘ seein’ Boston.” At the corner of Merchants’ Row, his pr 
gress was arrested by the lumbering transit of a two-story house 
wheels, drawn by half a dozen yoke of oxen, with the people inside | 
suing their usual avocations. 

What on airth is that ere? he asked of a bystander. 

Oh! nothing, replied the ‘« towney’—the folks are only moving—tha 
all. When we move down here—we do it, house and all. 

Je-rusalum! Wall! that beats all natur. Wall, cap’n, what’s that’ 
big stun house over the left ? | 

That’s the new Custom House. It’s a mighty bad location—but they ™ 





Thunder and Molasses! itll take all the oxen in creation for to star 
her! 

Oh! they use elephants for moving such large buildings. 

And how many elephants it’ll take ? een 
Upwards of a hundred. The Yankee cut a deep gash in his shingle a 
walked on. i. 
He next inquired for the Adams House, for he had “ hearn tell” of tha 
and was determined “ to progress during his juvenility, aware of the 1™ 

possibility of duing so at a more advanced age.” 

He soon found the “ tavern,” and the “deacon,” and ordered accomm' 
dations, liberally ‘‘ darning the expense.” Having “ slicked up” a 11 
tle, he witnessed with some amazement the operations ofa servant on ~ 
going, simply remarking that ‘he know’d what sheet lightnin —_ " 
this was the fust time he'd ever heerd of sheet thunder.” He _ _ 
the crowd into the dining-hall, and was ushered toa seat, pee e4 e ay + 
sconced himself, tucking his towel under his chin with a sort of desper® 
tion as if he was going to be shaved or scalped. — 

The sight of the covered dishes added to his amazement. Dod « - en it 
he exclaimed, ef I ever heerd of cookin’ on the table! but here t v4 : 
gone and sot tin kitchens all over the lot. Whar’s the fire to come n 
—that’s what I'd like to know? miata bedi, be 

He got along with the soup very well, and was pausing tor : eo 
fore he finished it, when a waiter snatched his plate away, and w . 
ning off with it. ‘ 

Hello! you sir! voeiferated the Yankee—I see you—fetch mid er 
back quicker ’n link lightning, or else you'll hev your head pun a 

His plate was returned, and he finished his soup with — a ge . 
waiting a moment, he raised his voice again, and summone 
fending waiter sternly. 

Kalkelate to starve me? 

No-sir. ie 4? 

Wall—why don’t you fetch on some fresh fodder—aarn ye : 

’s the carte, sir. : 

Wheres the cart? And what in thunder am I to do — ny cart 

when I’ve got it? Look out, you pesky sarpint, or you ll catch it. 
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The bill offare. 
[ don’t pay my bill till I've had my fodder. 

The waiter humbly explained his meaning. — ; ' 
What's all these crack-jaw names mean? Give me somethin’ plain and 
hearty—biled corn beef—and fetch it about the quickest—while I look 
over this paper and see what else I'll hev. The meat was brought him. 

Hold on! was the next order. What’sthishere? M-a-c-c-a—Readit, 
wont you, sir? — 

Maccaroni, Sir. 

All right, cap’n—hurry it up. 

The dish was brought. 

The etarnal cuss! roared the Down Easter, ef I haint as great a mind 
as ever I had to ker-wollop yer, and make an example of ye on the spot. 
What do ye mean by runnin’ yourrigs on me jest because I’m a stranger 
in these parts? Take away your darned biled pipe-stems, and fetch us 
on some cabbage. That’s right. And now, squire, some vinegar. 

Vinegar’s in the castor, sir, replied the waiter, and made good his re- 
treat. 


In the castor, is it, hey? soliloquised the Yankee; and where in thun- | 


der is the castor ? 

The young gentleman opposite pushed it towards him. He looked at it 
—took the stopper out of the vinegar, and taking up the castor by the 
bottom, turned it up. But all the cruets manifested a desire to illustrate 
the laws of gravity and leap from their locations, and the Yankee was 
compelled to set it down again. 

Jerusalum, he exclaimed. This here is a curious contrivance, and no 
mistake. How on airth am I to get at the tarnal vinegar ? I'll try itonce 
more. 

Again he canted the castor, but this time all the stopples tumbled out. 

Thunderation, he roared, here’s a pretty mess. Darn it all !—here I’ve 
got the darned castor all into my gravy, and the darned red led on my 
cabbage, and the yaller on my ’tater. Darn the thing! I say! 

My friend, said the gentleman opposite, with a strong control over his 
risible muscles. It appears to me if I were in want of vinegar, that I 


should take the vinegar cruet out ofthe stand, and by that means I should | 


avoid all trouble. 

Here the whole company, waiters and all, burst into a convulsive fit of 
laughter. The Yankee rose in a rage, upsetting his chair, and glaring de- 
fiance on his neighbors. 

How in the name of all the tarnal cusses in creation! he yelled,should I 
know anything about the way the darn thing worked when I never seed 
one of °em afore? You've hatched this up agin me—I know it. Whar’s 
the landlord ? fetch your bill on—I’ll get out of this. [haint eat ten cents’ 
worth, but I'll pay up like a book—and cuss and quit. Andif ever I set 
to eat a meals vittles in Boston town again—you may take my hide and 
tan it. Darn your castors—and your castorile—and you, too, one and all ! 
And flinging down a dollar on the table, he seized his white bell-top from 
the hand of a trembling waiter and vamosed. Down Washington and 
State streets he streaked it like a comet, and never slacked his pace till 
he pulled up on board the Kennecbec. 

Cap’n, said he to the commander, cast off your line jest as quick as 
you’re a mind to. And ef ever you catch me wanting to see Boston agin, 
jest you take me by the slack and throw me right into that ere biler, 
boots and all—by gravy ! Yankee Blade 


A SAW LOG BLIND, OR POKER OUT WEST. 


BY FRANK WEBBER. 





There is a retired village within the limits of Prairiedom, well kaown 

to all who have ever gazed upon the beautiful scenery amid which it lies 
cradled, like a pearly drop of dew in the blushing bosom of the rose. Upon 
a bluff, gently rising from an island-dotted river, it is built, a puffing, 
steam-driven saw mill, is the only sound that rises above the gentle plash 
of the pebble-kissing waters, and the bee-like hum of business. 
_ But we cannot pause to feast the eye upon the beautiful in nature, for 
it is of a stone-ware house, that stands conspicuously in the aforesaid 
town, and of scenes that are said to have transpired therein, that we 
would speak. Long this receptacle of produce, freight, &c., remained un 
occupied, and as its upper story was easy of access, many a wanton boy 
has taken himself quietly from the shelter of the parental roof, when the 
good dame, with night-cap closely drawn over her well saved locks, was 
snoring @ shrill treble to her better half’s deep bass, and there carefully 
perused ‘‘ the history of the four Kings, illustrated with engravings, 
and bound in fifty two volumes.” The young scoundrels, though, were 
sometimes detected, when the d/ind was a boot. 

But others, also, are said to have then and there produced like docu- 
ments, which, by the way, are not admissible in evidence, and closely 
studied the parts thereof that treat upona certain science known by the 
unique name of ‘‘Poker,” report says that even one of the patriarchs of the 
village, one Deacon , oft-times might have been found there having a 
‘* little game,” with a long-visaged, not remarkably handsome and moral 
friend of his, whom I shall call Ben, though that is not his name by along 
chalk. Now, both of these personages, and to the scandal of the town be 
it spoken, for circulating such stories, are, and ever have been, above re- 
proach, though not, if we credit the gossip, above taking a quiet little set 
down. Both, also, had long been engaged upon a public work that was 
then now est, and one, the worthy Deacon, was the rightful owner of a 
large stock of tools, to wit: Crow-bars, wheel-barrows, saw-logs, and an 
old, dilapidated pair of cumbrous truck-wheels. 

Well, one night, as the story goes, (for I ‘* but tell the tale as it was 
told to me,’”) the Deacon and his friend Ben, forgetting for a time their 
morals, and forgetting each other’s funds, quietly proceeded to the old 
ware-house, and stealthily crawled upthe stairs. Seated upon a box, one 
produced a candle, and the other a greasy deck, and soon they were deep 
in the enjoyment and mysteries of the game. Steadily they played ata 
dime ante, and a dollar better, till the funds of the Deacon were all ex- 
hausted, and he was forced to bolt the game or ante up tools. 

** A crow-bar ante!” shouted he, inwardly anathematising his bad 
luck, and all the card makers in the universe. 

Off the cards were dealt, and the hands raised. 

‘**] chip,” was the response of his winning friend 

‘** A crow-bar better than you.” 

** T see that, and raise it a half.” 

‘** A crow-bar makes it good, and I go a wheel-barrow better !” 

**T call you.” 

The hands wereshown, and again the Deacon was minus. Still on, 
however, went the game, and still the cards were against him, and his 
stock of bars and barrows had dwindled down till but few remained. 

Again the cards were being shuffled, when the countenance of the Dea- 
con became less frowning, and lit up with a new hope. 

** 4 saw-log blind.”’ shouted he, and rubbing his hands in the excess 
of his delight, he seized the pictures and raised them. 

A moment both sat still, gazing at the cards, for both had splendid 
hands, and then Ben, a quaint and unusually silent one, whispered : 

** | see that blind !” 

** | make it good, and raise it a crowbar,” fairly hallooed the Deacon, 
he was certain of success and nervous with anticipation. 

** Two better than you.” 

‘** Five wheel-barrows better than you.” 

** Ten than you.” 

** Twenty than you.” 

How long the game would have progressed in this manner it is difficult 
to determine had not the Deacon’s barrows given out. Still he was 
not to be foiled, but was bound to play his hand for all he was worth and 
again shouted : 

** Forty saw logs better 

‘* Twenty barrows than you,” quietly responded Ben. 

*“ Fifty logs than you.” 

‘** A hundred bars than you.” 

But at this exciting stage of the game the Deacon’s logs had almost 
failed, and he knew not oak to ante up for a sight. Despair for a mo- 
ment rested in his features, turning them as dark as night. Buta lucky 
thought forced itself upon his over-heated brain at the moment, and 2 
smile, bright us the noon-day sun, lit up his face as he shouted: 

‘‘ Bars, barrows, logs, truck wheels and all, I call you!” 

** What have you got ?” queried the sober-faced Ben. 

“* Four Kings!” replied the Deacon, triumphantly throwing his hand, 
and holding up his head with the air of a conqueror. 

** They aint good.” 

‘* Aint good!” fairly screamed the thunder-struck Deacon. ‘‘ What the 

(and he almost swore,) have you got *” 
“Got? Only four little one spots !”’ 












A correspondent thus describes a scene that took place at Saratoga, a | 
short time since, between a newly married couple ad 3 were spending the 
honey-moon. 

A bridal party came down a few days since; I never saw a more honey 
moonish looking set in my life. The bride and groom looked, walked, and 
acted love to the life. A more devotedcouple you never beheld. They 
were sitting in the parlor one morning, when [ accidentally heard the | 
husband say with a melting tenderness of voice and manner: 

“* Did you speak, dearest ?” 

‘* No, pet, I did not—I was thinking,” replied the bride, looking as an- 
gelic as possible. 

‘** Of what was you thinking, my love ?” 

**{ hardly dare tell you, pet.” 

** What, loveliest of your sex, distrust your adorer so soon ?” 

‘* Pardon—a thousand pardons, dear Edgar, if I have even seemed to 
wrong so noble a being.”’ 

** Spoken like your own true self—like a fond and dearly loved wife.” 

**Oh Edgar, Edgar, you are a flatterer; I know you are. Oh you 
naughty man! You know how dear you are to me.” 

** You will tell me, then: good angel that you are—you will tell me ?” 

‘* | will—but first give me assurance that you will not frown on your 
| too fond Rebecca. A frown, Edgar—nay, even a reproving look from your 
Pht eyes, would break my now too happy heart. Say,then, you will not 
| frown.” 
| Foolish child! Do the stars frown when the poet looks up to them 
for inspiration? Does the fond mother frown when her first born looks 
up to her eyes as he nestles still closer to her bosom? Does love, fond, 
true love ever frown ?” 

** Oh say no more, dear, dear Edgar ; I feel, I know, you are the best, 
the kindest, the most devoted of men!” 

** Tell me, then, love, of what you were thinking ’” 

** Of you, only of you, Edgar, on my troth.” 

** And what of me, my own Rebecca ?” 

** Alas. What shall I say ? How shall I extricate myself from this 
perilous dilemma ?” 

** Speak, loved one, [ charge you!” 

‘** Dear Edgar, you know—” 

** Yes, sweet Rebecca—”’ 

** That—oh, how shall I say it ?” 

‘- Any how—go on—dear Rebec—” 

** That if you continue—” 

** Yes—continue—” 

** To eat—cabbage—” 

** Cabbage ’” 

** Cabbage—” 

** Cabbage—what then ’” 

** You may catch the cholera (sobbing) and (sob) and (sob) I may (sob) 
be left (sob) a widow (sob) before (sob) the season (hysterical sob) is 
over.” 

[ didn’t I couldn’t wait to hear any more of this conversation. I do won- 
der if all ‘‘ just married” folks go on after this fashion. 

Albany Dutchman. 


| 
| 


MISTAKEN IN THE MAN, 

[The following anecdote, told at a secret tea-party a few evenings since, 
we are assured by the relator has never been in print. ] 

When Templeton, the vocalist, was in this country, happening to be in 
Charleston, S. C., upon the eighth of January, he was invited to be pre- 
sent at an anniversary dinner, and,without any definite idea of the reason 
why that particular day should be celebrated over another, accepted 
** the horse” and went in company with a personal friend. The idea never 
entered the brain of the vocalist that he was participating in a festivity 
in which a victory over his countrymen was to be the theme of jollification, 
nor would he have kept away, probably, had the fact been told him, so 
little did he care about matters outside of his profession. There was to be a 
good dinner, good wines, and good fellows, wit, mirth and songs, and he 
was at home in all such gatherings, no matter what the occasion. 

It is well known to most of those who have any acquaintance with the 
circumstances connected with Mr. Templeton’s early life,that he began in 
a choir at — , over which Jackson, the organist, presided. Jack- 
son was not long in discovering the talents of his pupil, and took active 
measures to bring him out. Templeton improved rapidly, under the teach- 
ing of Mr. Jackson, and never let pass an opportunity to saya word for 
his early friend and benefactor. This'noble disposition will account, in 








part, for his mistake on the occasion of the Charleston dinner. 
The table was crowded with the chivalry of the old South State, and 


all sorts of people, for the South is very hospitable in a spiritual way. | 
At length the president rose and opened the intellectual part of the busi- | 
ness with— 

*«Gentlemen, allow me to propose ‘*‘ The memory of Jackson.’” 

The entire party rose and drank the sentiment in silence, then resumed 
their seats, with the exception of Templeton, who begon— 

** Mr. President—You have taken me all aback by the suddenness of 
this compliment to my early friend; [friend at T.’s elbow grasps his coat 
tail and tries to pull him down, but T. perseveres;] I may say my best 
friend, [sensation all around the table, during which the friend ejacu- 
lates— you are mistaking the thing’ |—the friend, sir,who took me by the 
hand [* For God’s sake sit down—don’t make a fool of yourself,’] in my 
youth; who taught me to play—([here the sensation was so great that T.’s 
friend managed to get his ear for a second, and the following brief collo- 
quy ensued ]— 

‘** [ tell you you are making a fool of yourself.” 

‘How! [| am bound to acknowledge the compliment to my old friend.” 

‘* Friend be hanged! The president referred to Andrew Jackson, the 
hero of New Orleans.” 

‘* What! the fellow who fired behind the cotton bags ?” 

‘* To be sure—same man.” 

‘* He! Damn the fellow, [ don’t know him!” And down dropped the 
confused vocalist into his chair and coat collar, where he remained for the 
rest of the evening. N. Y. Sunday Courier. 





BANGS ON SUMMER RECREATION, 

Bangs had just returned from the springs, and as the carriage drove up 
to the door, it was immediately opened by his house-keeper, Mrs. Bar- 
tow, who received him kindly, and gave him the gratifying intelligence 
that he was just in time for breakfast. 

« Ah,” exclaimed Bangs, throwing himself back in his favorite large 
rocking-chair, and loosening his cravat to enjoy the fine breeze that 
passed through his little back parlor, “ there it no recreation like home 
recreation, after all. Talk of summer resorts for ease and comfort! Why, 
it’s all fudge. Folks go to watering places for comfort and health, and 
what a time they have of it to besure. The ladies dress three times a 
day, and lace themselves to death at night, to attend the balls, dance un- 
til twelve o’clock, get themselves into fever heat, then walk out in the 
night air, and take cold, because it is so lovely, as they say—and all this 
they call recreation! I am glad I never married, to have daughters such 
as | see other folks have at these resorts of torment and vexation.” 

«< La me, how you do talk,Mr. Bangs,” said his nice, tidy housekeeper, 
smiling out of the corner ofher eyes, as she told the old gentleman to sit 
up to the table, and uncovered a nice dish of whortleberries, ‘‘ but these 
fashionable people will do so, you know.” 

‘* Fashion, indeed,” replied Bangs, as he poured the rich yellow cream 
| over his whortleberries, ‘‘ what has recreation and comfort to do with 
: fashion, I’d like to know. Why I have not had a comfortable meal since 
‘Lleft home. Just to see the old ladies with their daughters, and those 
| dandies—snobs they call them, I was told—coming in to dinner,while the 





| band is playing, all starched and primped up, with the thermometer | 


' about 93°, looking like soldiers with thick padded coats on, parading on 
the Fourth of July, put one in such agony that it was enough to give a 
‘body the lockjaw. And you might as well have had it, for all the wait- 
, the snobs, as they call them, after the ladies retire, think it fine recrea- 
' tion to get drunk and kick up arow. I could not help pitying a couple of 
| the poor creatures the other day, who were telling what fine fun they 
had, They got up from the table a little fresh like, drove out ina buggy, 
| ran arace with another high set, ran into them, broke their buggy all to 
pieces, killed the horse, and they were pitched out into the road badly 
bruised. Andthis they called fun!” 
| ‘Taint possible!’ exclaimed Mrs. Bartow, with an air of surprise, 


How the Deacon slept that night it would be hard to determine, and | “‘ why do they permit such ungracious conduct 2” 


ever since, when questioned, he dare not deny the truth of the story, but 


naturally drops his head as he replies—‘‘ There may be some truth in it, 
for my barrows and bars are al] gone !” 


Report says he did not slumber well, however, on the night in question, , and hurry-scurry all the time I was there. 


‘«« Why, because it’s the fashion, madam,” said Bangs, ‘‘ and this is what 
they call summer recreation. You won’t catch me going toa fashionable 
resort again for summer recreation. Why, it was nothing but confusion 
And then my room was next 


and that during all the dark hours his worthy spouse was awakened by a , toa family of children, and a sick child kept crying all night, and every 
i , time it squalled I almost wished the little brat would draw its last breath. 
, You don’t know, Mrs. Bartow, how glad I am to get home.” 
‘Well, I never, Mr. Bangs! how you do talk, said Mrs. Bartow, as she 
| took Bangs’s tea-cup to replenish it. 


voice like thun 
strangely like, 
‘‘ Ben! a saw log blind, and a wheel-barrow better !” 
Our Wesr, Oct., 1849. Chicago Dollar Newspaper. 


er bursting upon her ears, the words of which sounded 


** the rosy” passed pretty freely around, and of course, Templeton was | 
very frequently honored with an invitation to take a glass of wine with | 


ing on you would get until all the fashionables were served. And then | 
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** [can’t help it, Mrs. Bartow.” said Bangs, “‘ and all I can say is, if 
people want comfort and summer recreation, let them go to some quiet 
farm house, and not to these fashionable places.” 

Butla! what would young ladies do at private farm houses, Mr. 
Bangs, consider a moment?” said Mrs. Bartow, with a leer, “‘ they would 
never catch a beau.” 

‘« That's true, perhaps,” said Bangs, and pushing his chair back from 
the table, he called for the morning paper. N. O. Picayune. 





ENGLISH vs. AMERICAN SKILL. 

“A Huge Implement.” —A statement has been going the rounds of the 
papers in regard to an immense hammer made in Liverpool, and recently 
brought to this country, to be used in an Iron Manufactory in Connecti- 
cut, weighing some 14,000 pounds. Although thisds undoubtedly a great 
piece of mechanism, we are able to state that a still greater work has 
been made and in use in this State for several years. 

There is a steam hammer at the Kemble Foundry, Cold Spring, Putnam 
County, opposite West Point, which weighs eight anda half tons, or 19,040 
pounds, which is something more than ‘‘ about 14,000 pounds.” This im- 
mense instrument was made at the works where it is used. Under its 
persuasive influence large masses of wrought iron are thrown into the 
shape of shafts for steamboats and steamships of any size from two hun- 
dred up to four thousand tons burthen, if necessary. Other articles of 
heavy weight are made to take any form desired by the manufacturer - 
and notwithstanding their ponderosity, they are handled with the same 
facility that a blacksmith handles a horse shoe withal. This foundry co- 
vers about four acres of ground, and from five hundred to seven hundred 
men find constant employment in it. All manner of cast iron is done 
there, such as bed plates of fifty tons weight for steamships, in one solid 
piece. Paixhan guns, water pipes of all sizes, columns for buildings, and 
in short, everything, large or small, in the casting line. Steam engines, 
of all sizes and descriptions are also made there, and placed on board by 
means of proper machinery on the deck near the works. There is now in 
progress of construction at these works a steam cylinder sixteen feet in 
diameter, for a vessel which will make her appearanee‘in our waters some 
fine afternoon within three months, under the auspices of a mechanical 
genius of New York city. There is a lathe on the premises for turning 
steamboat shafts, Paixhan guns, and so forth, which has ninety-six 
speeds; which means that it can be used on ninety-six different sizes of 
iron, and go fast or slow as necessity may require. We have given these 
facts because it seems to be the case that our people are continually look- 
ing abroad for wonders, when they are surrounded with thousands at 
home which they have never seen. If persons want to see a big trip-ham- 
mer, they need not take pains to import one, for they will find in this 
State plenty of them much larger than any that ever came across the 
ocean. Albany Atlas. 


AN ECCENTRIC OLD BACHELOR. 

We find in the N. 0. Picayune of the 10th instant, a letter dated Wood- 
bridge, N. J., July 5th, in which we find the following singular account 
of an eccentric old bachelor :— 

An old bachelor has lately died in this place, leaving a fortune of 
$80,000. From what I learn of him he must have been one of the most 
eccentric and curious chaps that ever lived. His clothes upon being ta- 
ken off were separately folded in paper and were never allowed the sight 
of a brush, a silk handerchief answering every purpose. 

Should he be in the road and spy a wagon in the distance, he would run 
for his life, for fear that a speck of dust should chance to fly upon him. 
The village belles have enjoyed many a laugh at him when returning from 
church, to see him take to his heels and run at the sight of a carriage or 
a cloud of dust, and although he would take no notice of them at the 
time, yet they were not forgotten. He always endeavored to keep as clear 
of the ladies as possible and particularly the widows, whom he looked 
upon as something very dreadful, and was never caught walking in the 
road with one if he knew it. 

With all his oddities he was miserly to a cent, and would often be seen 
at the stores exchanging a quarter of a dollar for 25 pennies, thereby 
saving a copper on every 25. These he would not take either without ex- 
amining every one to see whether it was not bad, rusty or something 
else. Many of the articles he bought was by the penny’s worth, and 
hence his great use for that particular eoin. When he came to the last 
penny of his bundle it was wrapped in two pieces of paper and laid away. 

Thus lived this curious old man, and when he approached death’s door 
he was as odd as ever. He could not bear the idea of any one seeing him, 
or entering his room, for fear that they would soil his clothes, step on his 
shoes, or do some other damage, and in this state he died, ‘‘ unwept, un- 
pitied and uncared for,” although worth a fortune of $80,000. 





CURIOUS HISTORY OF A RELIC, 

In the year 1351 the Duke of Lancaster obtained the power to have a 
chancery or court, in the County of Lancaster, and to issue writs there- 
from under his own seal—not only such as concerned crown pleas, but 
those connected with the common law of the kingdom. He had further 
granted to him all other liberties and regalities belonging to a county 
palatine. About this period,too, he was made admiral of the King’s 
fleet from the Thames westward. No subject of England ever obtained 
equal powers and honors with this nobleman. His advancement was 
marked by singular, unexampled, and almost incredible splendor. He 
was the Prince of the chevaliers of the middle ages. 

In the same year the earl obtained the royal commission to proceed to 
the Holy Land to combat the infidels. On his passing through Germany 
he was taken prisoner by the machinations of the Duke of Brunswick. 
He was compelled to pay a fine of 300 scutes (or crowns) of gold to obtain 
his liberty. He heard previously of the scheme at Cologne, whither he 
returned on his way home from Palestine ; and while there he said, after 
having stated what was reported to him of the Duke of Brunswick’s pur- 
pose, ‘‘It did not become sucha person to deal with a stranger, in 
his journey, who had never offended him, nor intending anything of ill 
towards him ; and that, in case he had a mind to meddle with him, he 
should find him ready to perform a soldier’s part.” 

This was conveyed to the Duke of Brunswick, who replied by a challenge 
to the Duke of Lancaster. The latter asserted that he would meet the 
former upon an appointed day at Calais, ‘* to perform in his own person 
what might justly be required.” The Duke of Lancaster thereupon rode 
to Calais, attended by fifty knights and a retinue. On his proceeding to- 
wards Calais he was met, a few days before Christmas, by Sir Jobn Cler- 
mont, with a large body of men-at-arms, and conducted with great ho- 
nor to Paris, where he was received by the principal nobility, and treat- 
ed with signal distinction by the Kings of France and Navarre. Una- 
vailing attempts were made to reconcile the two dukes before the day of the 
contest. When they came they entered the lists. Having taken the oaths 
and gone through the preliminary formalities of the tournament, they 
mounted their horses. 

At the moment when the trumpets were about to sound for the attack, 
and the heralds to bid each of the combatants to acquit himself as a true 
knight, the Duke of Brunswick’s courage deserted him. Prevaliant in 
his carriage, his countenance now changed. He could not wield his 
sword, shield, or lance. His shield turned aside three times when he 
was preparing to take it up. His friends, perceiving his terror and em- 
barrassment, advised him to submit the quarrel to the arbitration of the 
king of France. The Duke of Loncaster, observing this, and having 
cheerfully prepared himself for the conflict, opposed the proceeding ; he 
might have consented to it before entering the lists, he remarked, but as 
he had mounted his horse and was ready for the fight, and the king and 
his nobles, and many others, had assembled to witness the battle, it 
would be a dishonor to himself and the English notion to depart without 
performing what truth and justice required ; adding, that he would not 
go out of the lists either with disgrace to his blood, to the King of Eng- 
'land,or his country. ’ 

Upon this, the Duke of Brunswick gave up the quarrel without reser- 
vation to his honor, and submitted to the decision of the King of France, 
' who took Lancaster to a collection of curious relics he had in his posses- 
| sion, and offered to give them to him. The duke was contented to accept 
only a thorn, said to have been taken from the crown of Jesus Christ ; 
which he brought away, and afterwards gave as a relic to the collegiate 


church of St. Mary of the Newarke, in Leicester. 
: Thompson's History of Leicester 





Gutta Percha.—This material is a gum exuding from a large tree, at- 
taining a diameter of three or four feet—which is of no use for timber, 
but from which a concrete edible oil is extracted, that the natives of the 
country mix with their food. It isfound in many parts of the islands 
of Singapore, in the forests of Lahore, and at the extremity of the Ma- 
lay and peninsula. I[t is also met with on the south-eastern coast of Bor- 
neo. Several hundred tons have been annually exported from Singapore 
since 1842. It has been applied to a great variety of useful purposes, 
such as domestic, manufacturing, agricultural, electrical, and surgical 
It has also been used extensively on board of ships, and in a great many 
ornamental forms in daily life, of which we have the most curious and ad- 
mirable specimens constantly before us. Indeed, so general is its appli- 
cation, that it would be difficult to enumerate the vast variety of its uses, 





and this is wonderfully increasing by constant experiments. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
Memrnrs, Tenn...... Memphis Course, Fall Meeting, Monday, 28th October. 
New Orveans, La.... M ¢ Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, November. 
“  , Biggaman Course, Orleans J. C. Fall Meeting, Tuesday, Dee. 3. 
Narcnez, Miss....... Pharsalia Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Wednesday, Nov. 6. 
Nasnvitte, Tenn.... Nashville Course, Fall Meeting, Monday, Sept. 16th. 
Sureverort, La...... Lecomte Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, about 15th Oct. 








On Dits in Sporting Circles. : 
New-York Races.—Our Northern readers will be gratified to learn | 
that there is every prospect of a fine week’s racing on the Union Course, | 
Long Island, in October. We hear from Virginia that the stables of 
Messrs. Hare, Green, Tatiey, Borrs, Wittiamson, Betcuer, ect., 
are unusually formidable this season. The renowned Tally-ho! and Bos- , 
tona, as well as Revenue, are already engaged in a stake of $500 each | 
subscription, four mile heats, to come off over the Newmarket Course, at | 
Petersburg, Va., in Oct. Previous to the meeting, at Petersburg, two 
will be held at Richmond, of the Fairfield and Broad Rock Jockey Clubs. 
A gentleman just from the South, informs us, that in all probability, a 
sweepstakes, at four mile heats, will be made up, to be run for over the | 
Union Course here. Mr. Larrp, of N. J., has several horses in training, | 
and we understand that there are some at work on the Island. 
P.S.—We learn, just as this sheet is going to press, that the stake at | 
Petersburg, is a post stake, but the horses that will probably start are | 
named above. Any Northern horse has the privilege of starting—to be | 
named at the post—without subscribing to the stake in advance. Where's | 
Tri-color ? 
The Fall Meeting of the Queen City Trotting Course commenced on the 
2d instant. The Cincinnati ‘‘ Inquirer” says that ‘ several of the finest | 
and fastest trotters and pacers of the East have arrived, and among them 
the celebrated pacer, Roanoke. This renowned horse is said to be about 
as fast as they make ’em.” We hope to receive a report of the doings | 
for next week’s paper. 
Nashville Races.—The races over the Nashville Course will commence 
on the 16th inst., and continue throughout the week. Fine sport is an- 
ticipated, as the purses are liberal, stakes well filled, and Mr. Alderson 
has put everything in proper order. 


Lignot Champagne.—A large invoice of the above very superior wine 
has just been received, and may be examined at the office of Mr. F. W. 
Hart, 94 Wall street. [See advertisement. ] 








Trotting at Manchester, England.—We give the following trot from 


** Bell’s Life,” that our readers may compare time with our horses :— 
SATURDAF, Aug. 10, 1850—A Sweepstakes of 5 sovs. each, h. ft., with 50 added; 11st 
each ; horses under 14 hands 2 inches allowed 14lbs.; Four miles 
Be a SER ens cna cure dede.vees chavadetdgedun bw 
Ps SE, Ms os Sante enis id aceite peu ehieeh senueense'd signs 
Mr. Watson's Defiance, (late Jackey,) aged, 14 hands 1 inch......... 
Won very easily. Run in 12min. 6sec 


Qo 





The Suffolk County Annual Agricultural Fair will take place at Baby- 
lon, on the 24th inst. 


The Cobourg Grand Steeple Chase will come off in that vicinity on , 
the 3d of October next; it is open to all horses owned in the Province, | 
or bona fide the property of subjects of Her Majesty—subscription £3 | 
each, with £50 added, the 2d horse to save his stake; Three miles 


4 Curiosity.—The Batesville ‘‘ Eagle” says that Mr. John Perkins, | 
three miles from that town, owns a hog that walks on eight feet / all na- 
turally formed, and seemingly of equal service to the animal. This is , 
strange, yet true. 





Game Fishing at Cohasset.—The Boston Daily Times thus discourseth 
on the fishing’in that vicinity :—‘*The South Shore is getting to be a great 
place for sportsmen in the fish line. On Saturday morning, a party of 
six, from Boston, started from the house of Abiah Baker, on the “ Jeru- 
salem Road,” opposite Black Rocks, Cohasset, and succeeded in capturing 
one hundred and eight tautog, or black fish, weighing each from five to | 
nine pounds. Capt. Whiting, of the schooner ‘‘ Sea Dog,” assisted at the | 
piscatory exercise. Some of the fish were baked yesterday, and found to | 
be very nice indeed.” 


Salem Regatta.—The Salem “ Register” of the 30th ult., furnishe, | 
the annexed account of the regatta which took place on the 20th :— 


The Regatta took place in our harbor, yesterday, agreeably to previ- 
ous notice. Eight boats were entered; namely—the Effort, F. Wallace, 
39 80-95th tons; Relief, E. Goodwin, 11 41-95ths; Excelsior, H. P. Up- 
ton, 18 53-95ths ; Neptune, (of Marblehead,) S. B. Gregory, 10 27-95ths; 
Mystery, I. Perry, 45 81-95ths; Pearl, F. Perry, 31 53-95ths; Coronet, 
H. W. Smith, 15 tons, and Edw. Eddy, J. Brasy, 11 87-95th tons. The 
first prize was awarded to the Effort, the second to the Relief, the third 
to the Excelsior, and the fourth to the Neptune. The net time of sailing 
was as follows :—Effort, 2h. 37m. 45s.; Relief, 2h. 43min. 20sec. ; Excel- 
sior, 2h. 54m. 5s.; Neptune, 3h. 5m. 13s. 

The weather was very pleasant, and the sailing as satisfactory as could 
be, with so light a wind at the starting. 


Swimming Extraordinary.—The following extraordinary swimming | 
feat is thus recorded in the St. Catherine’s Journal :— 


We yesterday had the pleasure of witnessing an athletic feat, equal, 
we believe, to that performed by the love-sick youth of Abydos, for our 
Leander had, we presume, no amorous Yankee priestess to swim after. 
A young man named Clinton Jackson, swam across the Niagara river 
under the Falls and back again, without landing to take breath, merely 
touching land on the other side. To those acquainted with the Niagara 
Falls, and aware of the muscle required to get the ferry boat from side 
to side, it is unnecessary to explain, that though the river at this point 
is not more than a quarter of a mile broad, yet the most lusty swimmer, 
from the immense strength of the current against which he has to strug- 
gle, is unable to gain the opposite shore, Be 3 three-quarters of a mile. | 

tis, therefore, no small undertaking to swima mile and a halfin the | 
most rapid river in the world, with the certain knowledge that a cramp | 
or faint heartedness would ina few minutes carry you into the rapids 
below, where the river is supposed to travel at the rate of twenty-eight 
miles an hour—there to be dashed to pieces on the rocks, or to be “sucked | 
in” the famous whirlpool. Jackson performed the feat without difficulty, 


keeping his head and neck above water, during the whole time, and never | 
turning on his back. 





—_ : RACING AT MOBILE, Ala. 
- BY, Aug. 22, 1850—Match for $250 a side, eaeh carrying 90lbs., One mile. 
4 Butlee TT TTS TEE e ocean ence cea e cece eens ceen eee teen seen rene eees 
Time, 1:51. 


In two previous matches, for alike amount, each, Reuben was the vic- 








tor. The first match was half a mile, and the second 1000 yards. 
‘ TROTTING AT MOBILE, Ala. 
prmraanay » Aug. 22, 1850—Sweepstakes of $300 each, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
8 STOR OL Hanes en a ithe desdlevbe sak amenseune sent eceesens anni 11 
oi Rta cia sian on dist 
Grey arry aeeeamenens rs s=P=eos> =*s>- dist 
je, 6:00. 
om DAY—Match for $50 a side, Mile heats. in harness 
BE cRrane sn qs neue MM WOMRE Ra abs aacns acénsuncccomedcce 1 2 di 
Time, 3:04—3:02 3.93. 7” 
e eS 
Mrs. Ridsdale, eldest oe of Mr. J. Rogers, of Newmarket, and 


widow of the late Mr. W. Ri 
illness. 


after a few hours’ i ale, died at Brighton on Wednesday last, | 


4 


alle aneslnmmeictin sot)? a... oe 1 


| R. Thomas’ ch. m. Jersey........... 


_comfortable house of that prince of landlords, and best of, good fellows, 3 : nd 
| Mr. T. T. Jackson, where, after discussing horse a while, we sat down to , beat him the second heat in 3:55, showing conclusively that the first heat 
'discuss something much more to my mind, viz., a sumptuous dinner !! 


| whom was to devolve the honor of carrying their betters and the bettors 





UNION COURSE, L. I. 


THURSDAY, Aug. 29, 1850—Purse and Stake $100, Two mile heats, in harness. 


#4 | driver of Waterloo, this heat, and the old horse seemed to bri 


der the light weight, and veteran’scare. May Fly led agai 
> and Waterloo behind, but coming up—he pao. hile dedd Gheol 


POH CHR DEST EH SEH ES CHET CH OH OOSe Cees cece cece ceeceeee -_ «= 


Time, 5:36—5:30}. 
SAME DAY—Purse $30, for pacing horses, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 


ghten up =. 
Trojan ext 


of 
horse at the quarter (0:41)—May Fly is now well ahea d. ae 4 black 


, and Trojan have some pretty play for the second show—Wat me 


James Bridges’ ch. g. Trustee 


’ €rloo shoo: 
> phen rg 8 hg 3 be Sg eS BP 3 aoe Ee ea 11 | ahead, and crowds May Fly hard for the heat—but it’s no use ; the , ttle 
F. J. Nodine’s gr. m. noe. 1 oe etpntanamenenepeatmanbatce peta . an. bay trots in gallantly, winning heat and race, in 2:42. This was uttle 
FP. Conselyea’s b. g. Tomaty Buck..... .... 0.00.00. cececcsccsee cece cess... ist. well contested heat, and must set May Fly pretty well ahead amon> ae 

Time, 2:35—2:43. fast ones. g the 


* May Queen was beaten but half a length in the second heat, but was distanced b After the “ trot,’ the crowd adjourned to Bi , 
her driver getting out of his sulky before he was told to do so by the judges. 7 - J ill Woodruff’s 


CENTREVILLE TROTTING COURSE, L. I. 
FRIDAY, Aug. 30, 1850—Purse $30, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
Jas. D. McMann’s br. h. Cow Boy r 


House,” where they devoured his palatable chowder, with most a 


appetites. Altogether, everybody had a good time. 





Boston Daily Times 





A. A. Gates’ g ye Oe china ea prceashiie. iat 4 ab ceo pienneedaai 1 : . SATURDAY, Auc. 26. 185 PACING AT ST, LOUIS, 
F Conselyea'® ef 3 Bei Seale cia) cee Ane eS ol: ae they pa “4 8. +4, 1880—Purse $100, for pacing horses, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, to go 
» £MOMAS® CH. MM. VETSCY.... ore eee c cen ceee eee ee renee sees eee cens sees 4 4 4/M. Shaffner’s b. m. Lady Lightfoot (i ‘ é 
W. Wheelan’s b. h. Napoleon.... .. poe nega seccceceeeecerorerss cece sens esos cece dist James L. Eoff’s gr. h Tom Thumb str ge Thee d Ril : : ; : . 7 1 0 
Time, 2:48—2:47—2:50. arg Cm I sao in ihb keh Wilds colar nw ines nce “0 2 9 


ee ee | 


— DAY—Purse $30, for horses that never won a purse, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. in 
arness. 


Cae ae eee By Coy Das ich iia dik Sven s Bee oeei odie soci cows 2°23 2 This was perhaps =e extraordinary a race as was ever witnesse( on any 
I I  hbeilonccres 2 2 2|track. There were four dead heats, and the last three heats were paced 
3 3 3 ed 


Isaac Woodruff ’s bl. h. Tom McCann... in the dark. St. Louis Reveille 


SAME DAY—Purse $30, Mile heats, to wagons, wagon and driver to weigh 400Ibs. 
C. Brooks’ br. g. Joe Tanner 1 





An DOUBLOON AND VOUCHER.—REPLY TO “@OLD-DUST.” 
i @ n New Orteans, Aug. 20th. 1950 
3 dr Mr, Editor.—Your correspondent, ‘ Gold-dust,” does me honor when 


he confounds me with “‘ A Young Turfman” ; but he doe 
In the first heat of this race, War Eagle had two drivers, (Messrs. Shute | he asserts that I called Conchita a bay. As he seems ne ee 
and Van Cott,) each pulling at a separate pair of reins, it being supposed bject. I will y- Corrigible on this 

impossible for one man to hold him. He was beaten in the heat, the ex- | °™0J®C* * Wi! Say no more. 

tra weight having operated against him. Mr. Whelpley then agreed to Tt is quite true that Doubloon did, on one occasion, beat Voucher three 
drive him alone, using the double pair of reins, one pair of which he} miles; but it is equally true that, on that occasion, Voucher had a ha, 
buckled round his shoulders, and with hand-pieces on the others, he ma- | leg ; that his owner freely expressed his fears the leg would not |, = 
naged to keep the horse steady, and won the next heat. Inthe third heat,} poo6 out the track being as hard as the shell road, anJ 5 gpa 
however, he was beaten, and that, too, very unfairly, by the horse Joe : 5 g ° e shell road, and expressed hope 
Tanner, driven in that heat by Mr. Wheelan. So says the ‘‘ Herald.” that no one would risk money on his horse. Voucher came out with his 
SAME DAY—Purse $30, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. leg bandaged, and so evidently did he favor it in his preparatory gallop 
s Ww ’ ¥ o. tc ‘ ° ° fe B oes 
Stearede 74 heey dppnatausbdadadedaetetedes: s that the betting, which had been in his favor, changed, and Doubloon be. 
came the favorite at odds. Voucher took the track at the start. and made 
steady running for two miles, which he accomplished in 3:40, doing each 
.., dist. | Mile in 1:50. In the back stretch he was seen to falter; from that point 
home, it was a mere gallop. The heat was closed in 5:41, showing a fall- 


ee ee ee 


ON, SO INN, eo site uv gerd icistnemee ene dake +00 oveensscesecs 2 
ics TO I UN a ala i a ET wh aint bihasl es 3 


Time, 2:56—2:53—2:56. 


toe 
tor 
eel 


SAME DAY—Purse $30, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the saddle. 
Se eee te OO. POI iiss 00 6.0ccncene ctienvcdukmindinenee 





WEDNESDAY. Sept. 4—Purse $50, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness 


@. You's 6 Sava ibd... .. us. 0 1 1 1, 10g Off of 11 seconds in the last mile. Voucher pulled up dead lame. and 
Isaac Woodruff’s ch. m. Fanmy...............0 cece cece cece cececceecssesse O 8 2 2] Was immediately drawn, with th 7 : 
S teen dhe miie.... 5 33 3t y , e€onsent of the judges. 


Time, 2:42-3:41 2 ua It was from no wish to do Doubloon injustice, or to detract one tittle 


SAME DAY—Purse $30, Mile heats, to 250lb. wagons, wagon and driver to weigh from his well-earned fame, that I did not mention this lame victory. }y 
400lbs dhe 


Z. Comblin’s br. g. Centreville... sc.sccessecesececceeceeneees é ig gl because I did not think, under the circumstances, he was entitled to any 
Isaac Woodruff’s b. g Kentuck...... veges at cen canteen 2dr credit. If his friends think differently, we shall be as content as many 
ime. 3:00 ae 

more. 


TROTTING AT LITTLE NECK. L. I. Far different were the circumstances under which Voucher beat Doub 

The following report of the day’s sport is compiled from one in the loon. The contest was for an important stake. Doubloon was brought 
Roslyn ‘* Plaindealer :”— . | to the post by a trainer of great experience ; he was managed in the rac 
So excited had I become from hearing divers conversations about the >Y the oldest turfman in the South-West. The track was very deep, and 


| big trot, to come off this day, between Honest John, Confidence, and Was thought to be exactly suited to Doubloon, and unsuitable to Voucher 
Trustee, that although rather a green hand on the course, the morning of 


, He wag backed by every trainer on the ground, save Robt. 0‘Hanlon. Pre- 
| Vious to the start, Doubloon was freely backed at 100 to 80, and after th 
first heat, which he won in 4:01, the odds rose to 100 to 60. But Vouche: 


the trot saw me thereward bound, in company with two or three more 
knowing ‘uns than myself. About dinner time we brought up at the 


was stolen; and so completely did Voucher knock the wind out of him 
in this bruising 2d heat, that Rigadoon beat him in the 3d; and Major 
» Who had lost a few on the heat, was heard to exclaim, ‘‘ Where 


This over, great was the harnessing and saddling of fast crabs, upon 





to the trot. Our friends seemed to fancy that we, being country, could | 


‘endure any amount of dust, and so obligingly took the lead, but our , 20W is your great horse Doubloon, beaten by this d——n little tackey 


three minute nags soon convinced them that dust was not agreeable to us. , Rigadoon ?”’ ‘ 
And now we are upon the track; and such a collection of humans as} We hope this will satisfy “ Gold-dust.” At all events, we shall stop 
were there collected would have tnade Barnum’s eyes water. Spirits of jest the friends of Doubloon should be offended. 
every kind were there, from ‘Spirit of the Times” to spirits decidedly | f , 
blue, and before the day was over some were seen who were black and| /¢ shower on Saturday cooled the air much. 
blue. | Yours, Saw-pusT 
Among other ceremonies new to us we witnessed one which charmed 
us with its impressive solemnity. A bet was being made between four 
individuals, and to cram it more forcibly down the throats of the vocife- 
rators, a large glass of raw brandy was produced, and drank in alternate} Pear + Spirit.” —The second regatta of the season came off in our har- 
gulphs. But now the horses answer to the tap, and Honest John, with|;.. 14:+ Thursday. Four prizes were civen to the winning boats—th 
silk stockings on, and too proud and saucy to take it easy, paraded him- on ee P ded to the E My pie 
self before our eyes. Confidence, too confident, as it proved, made his sa- first, a Pilot's Canoe, was awarded to the Effort—the second, a splendid 





REGATTA AT SALEM. 


Savtem, Mass.. Sept. 2. 1850 





_lutations ; and Trustree betraying the trust reposed in him, appeared all | Spy-glass, to the Relief—the third, a Silver Cup, to the Excelsior—the 
| booted and spurred. 


| fourth, a Boat’s Ensign, to the Neptune, of Marblehead, which was the 


THURSDAY, Aug. 22,1850—Purse $100, Two mile heats, under the saddle only boat entered from out of town. 


RS Ee re rs ee ee rere 12 1 P " : Se aaa 
S. McLaughlin’s ch. g. Confidence... .... 0.00 eee cece cece ceeeeenecess 212 Below we give the names of the boats in the order of their coming in 
James Bridges’ ch. g. Trustee...... 3 dist. 


PPE CK BOE SOE ACES TEST OE EE ee hero 64 te . e - = 4 M4 +4 iles Tom 
Time, 5:25—5:42—5:07. (There must be some mistake in the time of this last heat.] with the time ofeach. The outer station boat was thirteen miles fr 


After divers attempts they got off in good style, the first mile being, | the inner boat. 




















SAME DAY—Purse 





, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. under the saddle 


Lady Washington............ 00+. : noe : 1 

i es SO AE. PUR cos cade whe nabaucds bs ev eee Ab et sarnorpes percent eee Fy 
ee eee ee ee 00 86 
GOES 0 5.5. secs tone cons 00 0 


Time, 2:52—2:50—2:48. 


This was a well contested trot, but the heats were all won with com- | 


parative ease by the old Lady, proving the excellence of the Abdallah 
stock. 


SAME DAY—Purse ——, One mile. 
eee IN Bs oo) 085 po 2.9 0s ene tineh 60%, «0's eaenth was ten'e eR ee 
Np a 9g ete Se iE ae eee 

Time. 2:57. 

SAME DAY—Purse ——, Mile heats, under the saddle 

Date DE... sis icin eine coc side Stan SeeTabRe Bs 6S eA eR 2e6 6 smodiccvenccve® Bud 
I 5 a or luni tellaeseicalien eri Socios la hsadle: aaa btaacsines airie ks “oud cideetean lotrel: Aa - 
Ripping Jenny.........0s0 sees eres 3 dist. 


Time not stated. 

Numerous were the false starts, but when they did get under way, 
Long Island proved that he was not behind the age, but bound to take 
the lead, which he did so effectually as to shake off Robin Hood, and leay- 
ing Ripping Jenny, who, like John Gilpin’s horse, carried weight, not out 
of sight only, but out of mind. 

By this time the sun had set, and the moon shed so hazy a light that 
we can say nothing positively, further than that Long Island came in 
first, followed close by Robin Hood, and that Ripping Jenny, though 
lightened up, was again nowhere, and so ended a glorious 7: 

NrMRop. 


CAMBRIDGE PARK TROTTING COURSE, NEAR BOSTON. 
WEDNESDAY, Aug. 28, 1850—Purs , Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 








L,, B——’s b..g. May Flg........cccsccervee 1 1 1 
OE CPM so cid asec ebb helea ds aasgicny’ abte occecsapennn ww 2 
W. Woodruff’s bl. g. Trojan........ pace ee eae MUKead Sede Velecde nach akournes 228 


Time, 2:423—2:40—2:42. 
Quite acrowd assembled at the course to witness this trot. The horses 
were evenly matched, but, the odds were slightly in favor of May Fly 
before the horses were brought up. May Fly had the inside, beautifully 


driven by a gentlemanly driver ; Waterloo next, handled by Hiram Wood- 
ruff; Trojan next, by William Woodruff—off they go for the 


First Heat.—May Fly led from the score, but Trojan lapped him hard 
at the quarter—but May Fly struck out prettily and widened the gap at 
the half mile pole (1:21)—Trojan here pushed ahead again, and it is about 


_anteven thing at the three-quarters (2:02)—Bill here urged the little black 


horse ahead and brushed May Fly severely for the heat—but Trojan saw 
fit to break up within ten rods of the stand, and May Fly came in ahead 


| —winning the heat very prettily in 2:423. 


Second Heat.—The May Fly stock was now up, and two to one was of- 
fered on him without takers. May Fly ahead again, although a very neat 
** send off.” Trojan closes up a little, and Waterloo manifests an ambi- 
tious desire to lead to the quarter (0:39)—but Waterloo don’t last, and 
May Fly has it all hisown way to the half (1:20). Trojan plays well 
here, but skips slightly—Waterloo is emphatically ‘“‘ nowhere”—but on 
the home stretch Trojan pulls up and laps—he has a fair show for the heat 
—no, he breaks again, and May Fly comes in‘ahead by half a neck, taking 
the heat against the field in 2:40. 

This was a very pretty and exciting heat. 

Third Heat.—Two to one on May Fiy—George Edwards appeared as 





contrary to expectation, won by Confidence, caused some hedging among NAME on ee SAILED BY TIME—H. M 
the friends of Honest John, although the latter won the heat in 5:25, yet, | Effort........... 39 30-95thS eee eee eee F. Wallace.......... 2 37 
as he came in quite lame, and, as a consequence, Confidence came in first | Relief .......... 11 41-96ths seeeceeees E. Goodwin Pverrery. 2 - 
in the second heat, at an easy jog, in 5:42, some blue phizzes were no-| Excelsior ....... 18 53-95ths ceeeceees ° H. P. Upton......+.. . es 
ticed among the crowd. Trustee being distanced in the second heat, U. Neptune ........ 10 27 othe seseeesees S. B. Gregory....... a me 
and H. J. came up fresh and fine for the third heat, and, after a few false| Mystery .......- 45 81-95ths pivkesases GOEIccces oe 6 
starts, got off well together. Furious were the efforts of Confidence, and | earl .....eeeee ) ——— scceseeeee F. ted pe eeeeerrece — 
tremendous his occasional bursts of speed, but allin vain. Honest John Edward Eddy.... 11 87-95ths  ...++..--- J. Bracy......s++++s 
won the heat and purse, in 5:07. | Coronet ......+6. 15 sosceesete Bie W. PMEMs censces 


This race, although not equal in interest to the former one, was quite 
| exciting, and when it is considered that the breeze was very light, and 
that the boats had to beat out, the time made was not slow. 

Very little of interest in the sporting line happens in our vicinity, but 
occasionally something will occur worthy of note even in the columns otf 
the admired “ Spirit,” and if this brief epistle is deemed worthy of a place 
| in your valuable sheet, I will endeavor to keep you “ posted up” on 
| everything like sport which comes within my observation. 


SUBALTERN. 


SOUTHERN YACHT CLUB REGATTA. 

The creat event of the 19th August, was the Southern Yacht Club Re- 
vatta. There was much interest manifested in the race. A new boat 
from Mobile, the Vision, had come over to contest the first prize. She 
came with a great reputation for speed, and from her beautiful model 
became a universal favorite. The entries were nine :—First Class—the 
Vision, by J. M. Lesesne, from Mobile; the Sea Serpent, by J. G. Robin- 
son, from Biloxi. Second Class—the Wave, by J. 0. Nixon, from New 
Orleans; the Coralie, by J. Byrne, from Biloxi; the Undine, by Dr. A 
S. Saunders, from New Orleans; the Stingaree, by the Stingaree Vu» 
from New Orleans. Third Class—the Neila, by J. C. McAllister, from 
New Orleans; the Minnie, by B. A. Whitney, from New Orleans ; the 
| Star, by J. I. Day, from Pass Christian. The prizes were a large silver 


{Ww 


| pitcher for the first class, 2 smaller one for the second and a cup for the 
‘third class. At the sound of the gun the boats got off to run a triangu- 
‘lar race of fifteen miles, from the wharf to the flag-boat near Vat Island, 
' thence to the iron light-ship and back home. Most of the boats went off 

together to the windward, the Stingaree and Star taking the apie 
‘tack and working up afterwards under the lee of Cat Island. ¥ e Sea 
Serpent and Vision were pitted against each other, but the former = 
left the other far behind. It is but just to say that the Vision was ( md 
in the water and hada heavy ballast. The Serpent, however, we 
mirably managed. She came home some sixteen or twenty — ye . 
of the others. She took the first prize, the Undine the second, and the 
Minnie the third. The boats started at a quarter to 12, A. M. The time 
of their arrival home is as follows, accordirg to the official report: 


FIRST CLASS. h. = = 

eeseeeeee af i « 

Sea Serpent “ee eve eeereeereerereeeeeerer® pene ete al f 3 06 03 
Vie. .ces earacscwata dakuevewemenwuass vas 

ASS. ~~ 

J i nee ot eeeeeve ef 3 04 34 

Ce Ccccc vccceocese Pee en ee eee S10 82 

Coralie.... eooeeee eoccocresecoececeseseoseeoeseesere? 3 7 24 

WG cc ccdcccedsctcccteseSomesoasdeseoeessorre® 3 14 12 


caine tetas". >i adminll 
THIRD CLASS. 


sil ececee 8 88 55 
Minnie ..++++r*** eevee eee reer ee eeeeneeeeeee? ve. 8 48 00 
Sicha Apache og 27 hee © ae la ene ROR not rep’d. 
Neila...++++> eeenvee eerereere eee eee ere eeeeeeeee N. O. Picayune. 





“We,” said Cardinal Ximenes, ‘* who are at the head, act; in God's 
name let those who are at the other end talk!” 
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1850 


“THE COCK OF THE WALK.” 


FIGHT BETWEEN BULLY BEN, “THE COCK OF THE WALK,” 
AND LOWDER, “ THE BARN-YARD PET,” 
FOR THE DUNGHILL AND ITS PRIVILEGES 





: 
BY THE ‘“‘ VERY YOUNG ’UN.” 





Perhaps no event in modern times has been productive of more general 
interest in the circles of Chickendom, than the fight which occurred on 
Thursday last, between the above mentioned well known characters, for 
the dunghill and its privileges. Bully Ben having been for many years 
de facto Cock of the Walk, and the unchallenged reeipient of all the pri- 
yileges accruing from that honorable position, so far wearing his blushing 
honors meekly—by his pompous assumption of superiority over his young- 
er brethren, his unjust appropriation of all the immunities of the yard, 
his utter and entire want of liberality in his transactions, and his con- 
stant disposition to resort to arms on the bare suspicion of an infringe- 
ment of his rights, together with a disagreeable habit of repeatedly crow- 
ing during the day, to let the young ’uns know he was about, had great- 
ly impaired his popularity, and served to render himself an object of 
peculiar aversion, particularly to the male portion of Fowldom. 

Lowder, the Barn-yard Pet, although by his unassuming deportment 
and attentive services to a few of the old females whom Bully Ben had 
entirely neglected, having won some few friends, and elicited some few 
encouraging cackles, was, until within a short time past, entirely unknown 
beyond the very limited circle of his few friends and acquaintances; and 
when on one morning about a month since, having been unsuccessful in a 
long-harbored intention of forming a friendship with one of the fairest 
favorites of his fortunate rival, he answered a triumphant crow of the 
well pleased Cock of the Walk, with a long, shrill note of deadly hatred 
and defiance, the wildest excitement pervaded all classes, and extended 
itself even to the juveniles of chickendom. 

So completely astonished was the Cock at this unexpected and unprece- 
dented outrage upon his authority, that he was disposed to doubt the evi- 
dence of his hearing, and was only brought to a sense of the overwhelm- 
ing indignity, when he saw Lowder making at him, with hackles raised, 
head levelled, and tail down. 

So soon as these bellicose demonstrations on the part of Lowder were 
observed, there was a general rush to the spot by his friends to prevent 
an engagement, well knowing as they did, that a fight at that time in his 
‘ green” condition must prove fatal to Ais prospects, and add greatly to 
the annoyance which they were daily subjected to from the capricious and 
tyrannical disposition of the Cock of the Walk. Only one pass was made 
before the parties were separated, when Lowder was induced, at the ear- 
nest entreaties of his friends, to withdraw. Sosoonas the excitement con- 
sequent upon this sudden occurrence had somewhat allayed, a proposition 
was at once made to Bully Ben on the part of the Barn-yard Pet for a 
meeting, a proposition which the Cock treated with the most undisguised 


contempt—and it was only when clearly intimated to him, that in the | 


event of his refusing the meeting, the friends of the Pet would make ita 
common cause, and ‘* double team” on him, that he was brought to enter- 
tain the subject, and finally to agree to terms. 

The main point having been agreed upon, much discussion and delay 
arose on the satisfactory settlement of time and place—the Cock of the 
Walk insisting strenuously, and some thought stubbornly, upon its imme- 
diate occurrence, while the friends of the young un were equally clamor- 
ous for time. The point was compromised by the appointment of the 
fourth of July as the time, and the middle of the cow-pen as the place. 

At this step of the proceedings a sudden and alarming difficulty pre- 
sented itself, in obtaining a referee, which for a time threatened to destroy 
all prospects of the much-desired event being brought to the wished-for 
consummation. The numerous applications made to various disinterested 


parties proving equally unsuccessful, a deputation at length waited upon | 


the ‘“* Old Gray Goose,” in hopes that in consideration of the emefgency 
of the case, and the importance of the issues involved, Ae might be in- 
duced to lay aside for once the dignity which attached to his character, 
and assume the disagreeable responsibility of the office, but his contempt- 
uous rejection of the proposition in the shape of a scornful hiss, saying 
as plainly as a hiss could express it, ‘‘I°ll have nothing to do with any 


such foul transaction,” gave great offence to the respectable deputation | 


who waited upon him, and left the point of difficulty almost without a 
hope of adjustment. 

Being nakedly apparent to all parties that no umpire could possibly be 
obtained, and being a necessity of such alarming importance as under no 
circumstances to be dispensed with, it was finally proposed, in view of the 
extreme embarrassment of the case, that the 21st rule of Spuraria (not 
of Congress,) should be declared the broad platform upon which the fight 
was to be conducted. The rule (being translated for us by our Parrot 


“Poll,” to whom we are indebted for all the particulars of this important _ 
event,) reads thus :—‘‘ If a cock at any time during a fight, shal] flap his | 


wings and crow, and the opposing cock shall fail to answer him, then the 
cock shall be declared winner of the fight, and the cock thus refusing to 
answer, shall leave immediately, if not sooner, and hide his diminished 
head.” This proposition, settling as it did all points of controversy, was 
received with the most rapturous crowings and cacklings of satisfaction, 
and the parties separated in high feather. 

From the settlement of the preliminaries to the day of the fight, it was 
evident that Bully Ben regarded the whole matter with the most super- 
lative contempt, for instead of going into retirement and observing the 
proper abstinence from food and other indulgencies necessary upon pre- 
paration for the most important event of his life, he was even more con- 
spicuous than usual, crowing louder, strutting larger, fighting quicker, 
and more unrestrainedly devoted to his pleasures than ever, and if occa- 
sionally, in his accustomed walks, he would suddenly stop, flap his wings, 
and make a savage pass at his own shadow, it was only an expression of 
his uncompromising hatred of every cock that walked, and his unshaken 
confidence in his own invincibility. 

The Barn-yard Pet, on the contrary, prudently regarding the serious 
disadvantages of weight and youth under which he labored, and rightly 
estimating the value of the stake, ‘‘ came down to his work” in the most 
active training, under the hands of “ One-eyed Ruin,” a gallant old cock, 
who, although “ fallen into the sere and yellow leaf,’ had himself once 
worn the purple, and still bore, in the absence of a peeper and the rem- 
hant of a comb, honorable evidence of many a fierce fought battle field. 

The task which thus devolved on old ‘ Ruin,” of bestowing upon the 
Pet his experience and attention, was undertaken con amore, for, in the 
hoped-for suecess of his youthful pupil he saw his own somewhat faded 
glory revived, and his long-cherished hopes of revenge against Bully Ben 
fully gratified—indeed, on two occasions, after a set-to with the Pet, in 
which he discovered rapid improvement and dead game, the old hero was 
so much elated that he gave vent to a ‘‘ Cock-a-doodle-do!” a pardonable 
vanity, which he had not been guilty of before for many a long day. 

We have been thus particular in describing the course and conduct of 
both cocks up to this time, that there may be no possibility of our ever 
hereafter being charged with partiality by the friends of either party— 
indeed, we are particularly solicitous that there should not exist even a 
coloring for such suspicion—for although we trust our well earned repu- 

tation would forbid, in an instant, the idea of our being chicken hearted, 
still we love a chicken, there is nota portion of its body we do not regard, 
and that we may not be accused of making hollow professions of friend- 
ship where none exists, we here openly and publicly declare, “‘ that we 
hope to see the friends and relatives of both parties frequently, very fre- 
quently, at our own table.” A more feeling evidence of our regard we 
Conceive it would be difficult to give. 


Long ere “jocund day stood tiptoe o’er the mountain top,” om the morn- 


ing of the 4th of July, the unusual and incessant noise from every neigh- | 

boring roost gave evidence of the approaching fight. By sunrise the cow- 

' pen, the place of appointed rendezvous, was filled to its utmost capacity 

_ with anxious and interested spectators, all deeply solicitous for the suc- 
cess of their respective favorites. At half-past 8 o’clock, ‘‘ Bully Ben,” 

flanked by his friend Muscovee Drake, stepped proudly into the pen, and, 


| sult was determined in Ais mind beyond a doubt. 

| At 9 o’clock, the cows having been milked, and the calves turned in the 
_ pasture, the ‘* Barn-yard Pet” sprang upon the fence, and in a respectful 
| note saluted the crowd. The crowd having vociferously acknowledged 
| the courtesy, Lowder walked into the ring, backed by his faithful ally, 
“« One-eyed Ruin.” No time was wasted in meaningless and unfelt cour- 
tesies ; neither cock saluted, but each stood eyeing his adversary with 
looks of deadliest hate. ‘‘ Ruin” and Muscovee Drake having walked 
apart, were deeply engaged for a few minutes in close confab, when they 
returned to the ring, and each took position behind his friend. At twenty- 
two minutes and eighteen seconds after nine, Muscovee Drake gave a loud 
** quack, quack !” when both cocks, giving a crow of defiance, pitched in. 

Round Ist: Quick as lightning, both cocks struck, but Lowder, dodging 
the blow of his adversary, passed under his wing, and lent him a yerker 
on the back of his brain pan. 

Round 2d: Both cocks struck together, but Lowder, in attempting the 
artful dodge again, was caught with a feeler from Bully which doubled 
him, 

Round 8d: Bully, elated at his success in the last’round, rushed in, and 
made an awful pass at the head of his foe, but, suddenly springing to one 
side, the Pet avoided the blow, and delivering a sounder on the knob of 
Bully, throwed him. 

Round 4th: The blood of both cocks at boiling heat ; both went in, when 
Lowder, in attempting to parry, tripped and went down. 

Round 5th: In a second both cocks on their legs and at their work. 
Lowder, in attempting to pass under the wing of his adversary, was again 
caught with a couple of tremendous hits on each side of his head, which 
brought the red in abundance. Loud crowing for Bully! ‘ 

Round 6th: The Pet, maddened at the last blow, rushed in, and, with 
the rapidity of lightning, planted a corker on the peeper of Bully, which 
completely closed that necessary organ. 

Round 7th and last: As the cocks were in the act of rushing in, the 
fight was brought to a sudden and painful termination, by the unlooked- 
for and hateful presence of the Head of Police, Major Hawk, who, having 
approached unperceived, took advantage of the fixed attention of the 
crowd, and, without a moment’s warning, rushed in; and suceeeded in 
bearing away the brave Bully Ben, before the terror-stricken crowd could 
recover from their consternation. Indeed, the appearance of Hawk upon 
the ground was productive of a wholesale stampede, and seeing his short 
struggle with Bully, the cow-pen, which a moment before had been per- 
| fectly alive, was as completely deserted as was the ‘‘ village” of which 





| Goldsmith wrote. 
It is our painful duty to say, that the Barn-yard Pet, and his friend, 
Old Ruin, entirely disgraced themselves by the anxious haste they evinced 
| in getting away, and we are compelled to believe, from this evidence of 
| the want of game on the part of Lowder, that he would have been a whipped 
| chicken, had no untoward circumstance so unfortunately terminated the 
| fight. The most serious fears are entertained for the safety of the unfor- 
| tunate Cock of the Walk. It is known that Major Hawk had long been 
| endeavoring to get his ‘‘ claws” upon him, and the fact that some of the 
clothes which Bully had on when forcibly carried off have since been found 
| secreted ina ‘“‘ brush heap,” gives rise to a report that he has met with 
| foul play. It may be some consolation to the friends of Bully to know 
that Hawk is closely watched, and that there is a probability he may yet 
| be made to atone for his many desperate and lawless acts. To Bully Ben 


himself, if yet alive, we say, the whole of Fowldom 


| “ Cries aloud. chicken-tongued., 
Against the deep damnation of his 


ESAS Ee oe aes! 
some urgent measure be adopted, I fear we shall have ere long to mourn 
their loss ; but I must stop my meditations, although I could fill a volume 
with them. I this year caught one weighing two and three-quarters. 
This was the largest ; what a falling off, from eighteen pounds (for I have 
seen them caught here weighing within a small fraction of that weight) to 
two and three-quarters! but in hopes that some measures will be adopted” 





| from his pleasing manner towards the crowd, it was evident that the re- to prevent this great evil, and also that this article will meet your kind 
| approbation, I shall close, remaining as ever, 


Yours with respect, Harry HunrsMAN. 





LETTER FROM POINT CLEAR, 
; Point CLear Horet, August 20, 1850. 

Editors ‘“‘Picayune.”—I write you from this place to inform the citi- 
zens of the Crescent City that one of the few watering places in the South- 
ern country can be reached in twenty-four hours from the time of leay- 
ing on the mail boats. The best bathing I ever enjoyed in the Southern 
country, deep water, and very salt, and only about forty yards from the 
house to the bath. The eating und drinking are of the choicest kind—for 
the latter, I can refer you to several of the old resident judges of the 
‘‘ critter,” that are now sojourning here, and will soon be with you. The 
company is as choice as can be found in many days’ travel—youth, beauty, 
elegance, and all the other et ceteras usually met with at the most favored 
spots. 

PShall I tell you of our delightful dances every evening, where the ri- 
valry of beauty and grace is shared by Louisiana and Alabama’s most 
favored daughters ? or the evening sail o’er the beautiful waters of Mo- 
bile Bay ? No. I will describe neither ; but will tell you of a foot race 
between two Alabama champions, and first for the description of them : 

One was a hale, hearty, middle-aged married gentleman, well known in 
Mobile and Montgomery for his jovial disposition, imperturbable good 
humor, and lightness of foot, that gave great confidence to his backers. 
He is from one of the hard Eastern States, and is a good specimen of 
what can be produced ona rocky soil, when transplanted early in a south- 
ern clime. The other is Kentucky stock ; bred to good time, (especially 
when anything good is about,) and showing by his keen look, trim build, 
and well-developed muscles, that his early training was well calculated 
to make him fast ; ‘* he could jump higher, squat lower, dive deeper, come 
up drier, (in salt water,) than any one hereabouts,” always save and ex- 
cepting anybody that could beat him. Confidence was on his banner ; 
backers were sweet on him, laying five to four, fifteen to ten, &c., on his 
winning the race. But, alas! for human calculations ! The knowing ones 
were doomed to sad disappointment. 

The time for the race arrived—6 o’clock p.m. ; conveyances were in 
great demand, sail boats being the principal ones, though that convenient 
one, ‘‘ shanks’ mare,” was very popular. The track was about three- 
quarters of a mile from the hotel, ina beautiful magnolia grove; distance 
100 yards; both stripped beautifully, and came to the scratch; betting 
now became spirited, and divers and sundry bottles of wine, to be drunk 
hereafter, were freely offered and taken, some of the bettors in the excite- 
ment being so far carried away as to atcept three to two (in wine) on the 
result, forgetting the old rule that the ‘‘ odds in liquor” is always lost ; 
none of them would have been green enough to bet that way except under 
excitement, but it will redound greatly to the pleasure of the table in time 
tocome. By the way, while writing I hear the glasses clinking, and fre- 
quent invitations to ‘* potate” and judge. The bar must be doing a “ land- 
office business.” The winner bears his blushing honors meekly, and the 
loser says he would have won, but his foot slipped. Result: 

The middle-aged gentleman...........seee cece cece cece rece cees 1 
ee ee eT NY FO tere ere tee ree Roo OE 
Time, 12 seconds—100 yards. 

Thus ends the description of this day’s sport, which would have been 
prolonged to a much greater extent, by a Pickwickian race between three 
of the fat boys well known in your city. If you had seen the race and its 
concomitants, and did not wish with John Gilpin, that the next one that 
took place, ‘‘ you might be there to see,” I am no judge of your sporting 
propensities. Yours, SPIRITs. 

N. O. Picayune 





Cricketers’ Chronicle. 


ST, GEORGE v. BOSTON, 

The first game of this home and home match was commenced on Mon- 
day last, but, in consequence of the rain, one innings only could be played. 
Boston having won the toss, the St. George’s were put in, and the whole 
of their wickets fell for a score of 76. The play was then stopped, and 








Taking off.”’ 
Vernon, Ala., August, 1850 








ROCK OR STRIPED BASS FISHING IN THE SCHUYLKILL, 
PHitapevpuia, September, 1850 

Dear ‘“‘ Spirit.’”—As much has been said about this noble game fish, by 
brothers Herbert, Brown, and, in fact, many abler and more competent 
persons than my humble self, it would be hardly worth my while to enter 
into a scientific discourse on the subject. Confining myself to how he is 
caught in the river Schuylkill—not that I pretend to hold the said river 
forth as a renowned bass ground; nothing of the kind, for I have had 
better fishing at Hellgate, in your State; but merely to say that we have 
some little good bass fishing in old Pennsylvania. Notwithstanding some 
of our best anglers enjoy this fine sport in this river every year, none to 
my knowledge has undertaken to make the fact known to the sporting 
world in general. 

The rock or striped bass ascend our rivers early in the month of March, 
should the weather prove favorable, as they are delayed sometimes by 
the cold. They arrive in the Delaware river first, from thence ascend 
the Schuylkill; hence some good grounds are in the river just above its 
junction with the Delaware; however, the favorite resort is below the 
Fairmount Dam, where, beneath the foaming falls, this noble fish lays. 
Stopped as he is by the dam, he waits with patience for the small fry as 
they are carried over. 
but as I am writing for genuine sportsmen, I shall describe but the one, 


and the only legitimate way, trolling with the live or dead minnow, or | 


the squad ; I prefer the first, and never adopt any other method. 

Your rod for this river should be at least twelve feet in length, for the 
shelve rocks prevent a near approach, hence the advantage of a long rod, 
not too heavy or yet too light—a medium—the best to suit at hand, thus 
enabling you to take a firm grasp. The line should be silk, well laid, 
although some prefer gut, silk and hair mixed, and some sea grass, but 
every one to his own fancy. 
should be the common click, (as I abhor the multiplyer,) and large 
enough to hold fifty feet of line. The minnow tackle should be attached 
to the line by the double swivel, as this makes the bait play freely, and 
gives to the dead bait a life-like appearance. The minnows are to be 
caught in the shallow, along the banks, and kept alive in a tin kettle 
filled with water. Some use small eels, which are caught in numbers near 
the shallow parts of the dam, but being rather slippery customers, 


small as they are, great care should be taken to prevent their escape. 


This, with the addition of a small lunch, and a flask of pure Jamaica 
spirits, to the list, will finish your outfit. 
pulling like fun for the falls. Here we are, drop anchor, and I’ll adjust the 
tackle. 
one fine fellow. We'll try, the line falls short, we have been deceived 
in the distance, and shall have to let more line from the reel; there we 
are. Now throw to the right of the spot, and draw gently towards the 
shelve. There’s a run, now strike ; you’ve hooked him, see how he takes 
the line, the reel fairly hums, keep him well out, or the chances are 
he’ll cut the line on the sharp rocks; he’s stopped ; now wind up slowly. 
There, he’s off again, he shoots towards the boat ; lower your rod sudden- 
ly and lead him astern, there he is in smooth deep water; hold the rod 
well over your left shoulder; he pulls less violently; commence to run 
him in ; he comes up heavily ; there, he is in sight, now for the landing- 
net. Atthe sight of this he gives a slight plunge, and his last; there he 
lies in the bottom of the skiff, his pearly sides glistening in the sun. 
Now for your pocket steelyards—two and a half, no, three pounds good 
weight. 

Such is bass fishing in the Schuylkill, but alas, like everything dear to 


the sportsman, it is yearly declining. They run less each year, and unless 


The methods employed in taking him are various, | 


I never use any but the silk; your reel | 


Now you are in a light skiff, , 


Now allis right, that shelve looks as though it sheltered at least | 


on Tuesday morning the Boston members took the wickets, and, after an 
excellent display of batting, their last wicket fell, leaving 99 on the score, 
| thus heading the St. George 23 runs. St. George then commenced their 
‘second innings, but, from the defective bowling, and in spite of the splen- 
did fielding, succeeded in placing 120 on the score for the loss of six 
wickets. Sundown was then called. On Wednesday St. George renewed 
the game, and when their last wicket fell, had increased their score to 
165. Boston then took the bat for their second innings; but their chance 
was out, for in this innings they scored only 68, the St. George thus head- 
ing their opponents by 74 runs. Here again we have another instance 
of the want of a bowler. St. George lost their match at Newark mainly 
from allowing all the bowlers to be excluded; but the Boston party do 
not appear to have brought a single bowler with them. If they have none 
in the Club, we would advise them to practise that part of the game, for 
| it is unquestionably the most important branch of the science of cricket. 
In next week’s paper we will give the full score of this interesting 
game. The return game will come off at Boston, of which due notice will 
be given. 





ST, GEORGE v. NEWARK, 

The return game of this home and home match will come off on Wed- 
nesday next, on the St. George’s ground, at Harlaem, and a good day’s 
play may be expected. Refreshments of every kind can be had on the 
ground, and a good dinner will be ready at two o’clock, of which any one 
may partake by paying 50 cts. 








From * Bell’s Life in London.” 

Settlement of Goodwood Accounts.—We have elsewhere noticed the 

unfavorable settlement at T'attersall’s of the Goodwood accounts, render- 

ing bad worse, for a great number of Derby accounts still stand over. 
The prominent absentee at Tattersall’s was Mr. Redgreaves, a cheese- 
monger in Parklane, who not only made a large book on coming events, 
but had lists at his house in Park-lane, where he received large sums 
from persons desirous of backing horses. On the settling day Mr. Ked- 
greaves was ‘‘not at home,” and it is stated, paid only to a limited ex- 
tent at Tattersall’s, while he received largely. Mr. Lister was another 
absentee ; he also had a large book, and was so severely hit that he did 
not face his misfortune. Both these gentlemen are proprietors of race- 

horses. Among the list gentry there was a complete panic, and we have 
received hundreds of complaints from parties who were winners, but 
could neither get their own money back nor their winnings. Windisch- 
gratz has much to answer for. While on this subject we deem it right to 
forewarn those who are in the habit of sporting their “tin” on the race 
course or in the betting stands, that there is a very numerous class of 
persons who assume the character of bookmakers, and receive money, on 
the promise if they lose to pay their losings on the spot, but who, if the 
event comes off against them, instantly vanish. Some of these fellows are 
well-known pickpockets, and many of them played the game successfully 
' at Goodwood and Brighton. Those who are fools enough to part with 

their money to strangers have only themselves to blame, for, as we have 
said ‘all is not gold that glitters,” and a betting-book and a good coat 
do not always constitute a safe banker. 

The Goodweod S-ttling.—We have ascertained that the Mr. B. allu- 
ded toin our report of the settling on the Goodwood Races, is not the 
Mr. B. connected with the Hope affair. 

Westhall’s Match against Time.—Charles Westhall, on Monday, un- 
dertook to walk 204 miles in three hours, at the Flora Grounds, Bays- 
water. Owing tothe rain there was not a numerous attendance. He 
started at five o’clock, and walked seven miles in 57min. 30sec., and 14 
miles in lh. 59min. 45sec., when he gave in through distress, the ground 
being flooded, there being in some places two inches of water. Mr. 
Cheese and the licensed victuallers have, however, raised £35 to be pre- 
sented to Westhall if he can accomplish the 20} miles in three hours, on 
Tuesday next, to console him for his defeat on Monday. 

Ten —S the property of Lord Clifden, will be put up by auc- 
tion at Hyde Park Corner, on Monday, the 26th inst., and five of his 


lordship’s horses in training, on Wednesday in the First October Meet- 
ing. 
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A Zorum of “ Punch.” 


OH WHERE, AND 0H WHERE, IS THE AGED TORTOISE GONE? | 

We have as yet seen no announcement of the appearance in public of 
the venerable tortoise who, it was expected, was about to make his first 
appearance these hundred and ninety years in the Gardens of the Zoo- 
logical Society. q 

e cannot understand why the debut of this distinguished animal has 
been delayed, unless ithas been for the purpose of preventing any Inter- 
ference with the “run” of the hippopotamus. We suspect that the friends 
of the tortoise may have had something to do with the postponement ; for 
the new candidate for public favor would in all probability be voted ra- 
ther “slow” ina race with the sea-horse for the prize of public favor. 
Perhaps the tortoise may have not been able to come to terms about a 
sufficiently permanent engagement to suit its very longevital merit ; for 
when we recollect that it is at present comparatively but “‘a young thing, 
though 190 years old, we cannot be surprised at its being anxious to make 
hay while the sun shines, and to secure in the days of its youth, the 
means of retreat for an old age that promises to be rather durable. 

We have not yet heard whether the day is fixed for the tortoise to come 
out; but as two attractions can scarcely ever command success at the 
same time, we should recommend either that the hippopotamus should ac- 
cept some provincial engagement or that the tortoise should go through a 
round of his performances in the country, previous to his dedut before a 
London audience. We have heard there will be some difficulty in getting 
the hippopotamus, who is a good deal puffed up with popular applause 
—to divide the ‘“‘business” with the new comer, who, on his part, refuses 
flatly to appear as a sort.of walking gentleman, while the hippopotamusis 
doing all the light eccentric camedy of the Regent’s Park establishment. 








PUNCH’S GUIDE TO THE SCIENCE OF THINGS FAMILIAR. 

The Rey. Dr. Brewer—who evidently does nothing by half-and-half 
—has lately published a very useful little work, asking in a familiar 
way some thousands of very familiar questions, and answering them in 
a very pleasant, though rather roundabout manner. Among other things 
he asks, ‘‘Why do you black-lead a flue ?” and though we should have 
thought it was in order to give the flue a polish, Dr. Brewer tells us we 
do so ‘‘in order that the heat of the flue may be more readily diffused 
about the room ; because black-lead radiates heat more freely than any 
other substance.” Weare then asked, ‘‘Why does a saucepan that has 
been used, boil in a shorter time thana new one?” Our answer would 
have been, ‘‘ Because the old un’s used to it ;” but the doctor tells us in 
much finer phraseology, though perhaps coming to the same thing, that it 
is ‘‘because the bottom and back are covered with soot, and the black soot 
rapidly absorbs the heat of the glowing coals.” It is as well to know this, 
no doubt, and it is at all events consoling to thosewho have got an old sauce- 

an, and can’t afford a new one, to be assured by a man of science they are 
better off than the possessor of a more expensive article. There are a 
few of the Doctor’s Why’s, which we should look at as rather otherwise, | 
and thereare many propositions he seems to take for granted, upon 
which we should be compelled to join the dissenting party. For instance, 
he asks, ‘‘Why do we feel a desire for activity in cold weather,” and he 
then explains the alleged fact by saying something about ‘‘fanning com- 
bustion in the blood,’ when the truth is, we feel no desire for activity, 
but rather a desire to sit cosily over the fire in cold weather ; and as to 
fanning our blood, we emphatically declare we might be blowed if we 
should like it. 

There are a few questions on things familiar, which we have been in 
the habit of answering for ourselves in a style with which the worthy 
Doctor would not at all sympathise. We, however, take leave to add a 
few specimens, which will show that if our guide to the scientific know- 
ledge of things familiar is not always strictly correct in a philosophical 
point of view, it is never disagreeable. 

Q. Why does lightning turn milk and beer sour ? 

A. Because the electric fluid does not know how to conduct itself, or, 
perhaps, because on the principle of two of a trade never agreeing, the 
electric fluid and the milky or beery fluid cannot come into contact 
without the two latter getting soured by the former. 


, being from 1 





Q. Why is mortar adhesive ? . 
A. Because it is of a confiding nature. and imagining that every object 
is a brick, it will attach itself to anything. | 
Q. Why ought potatoes to be boiled in their skins? ; 
A. Because no potato can be said to be properly dressed unless it ap-)} 
pears in a jacket. 
Q. Why does a kettle sing ? 
A. For the same reason that a ploughboy whistles—for want of thought. | 
Q. Why does a cat run after a mouse? 
A. Because the mouse runs away from the cat. 
Q. Why is it necessary to cut the grass? 
A. Because the grass, though composed of nothing but blades, has not | 
one sharp enough to cut away itself, and prevent the necessity of the 
scythe being applied to it. 


We might go on multiplying these questions on any fine day, ad in-fine- 


‘night-um, but we have no doubt the reader may suggest them for him- | 


self, and exert his scientific powers in finding the best solution he can of | 
such difficulties, as his own inventive faculties may present to him. We. 
all delight in home-made articles, and we, therefore, leave the reader to 
enjoy the cracking of a few nuts of his own growing. 


GETTING THE WRONG ANIMAL BY THE EAR. 

In the subjoined epistle, we suspect that our letter-trap has caught a 
communication intended for a sporting contemporary :— 
** Ser— 6 bob 2 joes is too hi a Tutch for mei Therefoare rite to ax 
Your adwice on a pint of lor witch a Reglar subscryber to yure Gurnel 
ope you wil Aford tis of a case as I red about in a plece ripport won day 
lass weak of one Thos. channing bein pulled up afore the Beke by the 
Siaty for Perwenshen o’ cruelty To hanimals. Thos. channing wur 
won o’ the Licins’d shepperds in the wictorier park and As sitch wos a 
gittin of some ship into a slorterus wereby as he druv each jimmy in he | 
took and snick’d a bit off isear to mark im wereby the Secretairy to the 
Crulety Coves as im Hup at washup street and Mistr. Hammil gives im 
£3 & costis or 3 Weaks. 
“the Paper sed Channing was quite took abak at bein Acused of cruel- 
ety for sitch a thing as snickn a Sheap’s Ear and didn’t make no Seacret 
of avvin did it he only done he sed as the Bucher told im and he wos a| 
Custom’d to it hall is Life and ad No ideer but wot it wos all rite wen lo | 
and beold you he found his Self in for thre pound or 3 weaks!!! len 

‘“‘ser the kivestshun i Beg to ax yer is as follers. i am in the Canine, 
line as peraps you Nose a as fine a studd both toy and sportin i’ve | 
gott as yude Wish to sea. Ow about cropin a dogg’s ears if doin of it to! 
a ship is agin the lor? Is a cove obleg’d to let his Dogg be spiled for Fi- | 
tin as well as in Buty and Gro up a Muf and fit for Nothink for want of) 
Cropinis Eers wen a Pupy or if so be he Cropps em dooin wot he likes | 
with is own his he to be ad up for crulety and Fin’d or Kivodded? an, 
answer wil ableeg you umbal servint sim GREAVES. 

‘‘nu Rode Orgust 9 1850. 

*P. 8S. A prime badjer kepp and Ratts allys on And to try Doggs.” 

*.* Mr. Greaves will perhaps be amazed to hear that the law, so far 
from regarding the end propo-ed in cropping a dog’s ears, namely, ‘*Fit- 
in,” as Justifying the means, considers it decidedly in the light of an 
‘“‘aggerayation”—as he would say—of the offence. 








Punch’s Census.—Punch being desirous of bringing the Census to the 
ublic, if the public can’t be brought to its Census (Senses), intends giv- 
ing the following information in an early number. 

1. The origin of hundreds—showing how many tens are required to 
make a hundred. 

2. The area of Great Britain; showing the number of Area Sneaks in 
Great and Little Britain. 

3. The number of emigrants for the last forty years; distinguishing 
those who carried out their furniture from those who left it behind ; or 
in other words, those whocut their sticks from those who carried their 
sticks with them. 

4. The ages of the population: distinguishing not only male and fe- 
male, but the Hounslow mail from all other males, and both sexes, from 
Middlesex. 

5. The excess of females over males, and the excesses of males over the 
dinner-table. 

6. The density of the population of large cities; particularly describ- 
ing the density of thickness of the head, for which a city population is 
generally remarkable. 

7. The number of offenders in each county—including dramatic au- 
thors who have been condemned for their bad works, and actors who 
have committed murder, but who have escaped through public apathy, be- 
ing unwilling to go after them. 

é. The number of persons travelling along Oxford street, between the 
twenty-first and twenty-second minute of the eleventh hour of the twelfth 
of last month—distinguishing those who crossed over from those who 
did not ; and including 4 tabular yiew ofthe rates at which they were 
walking, classified by the time-keeper of the omnibusses, and revised by 
the general postman. 





The Cart Before the Horse.—Hitherto, Members of Parliament have 
been accustomed to take the oaths and their seats—the former before the 
latter. ag ved that the space allotted to each Member is so tight a fit, 

to 20 inches each Member, you will have hon. gentlemen— 
if moderately stout—taking their seats first and swearing afterwards. 

Cook’s Discoveries. —A process has lately been invented and carried 
into operation for cooking by gas. This may indeed be called the triumph 
of gas-tronomy. 

A Bad Articie.—There are two Houses of Commons at present, but the 
new House is called, par excellence, ‘‘ The House,” from the simple fact 
of every one being ‘‘deaf in it.” 

A Poet's Idea of the Submarine Telegraph.—One of our poets, who 
has been rather slack of work lately, and whose eye has been rolling in 
a fine frenzy to very little purpose for the last fortnight, has furnished us 
with an idea on the subject of the submarine telegraph. Hesays ‘‘it is 
like using the lightning conductor for a steel pen, and the ocean for an 
ink-stand.” He might have added, that the cliffs furnish the blotting 
pad, the shores supply the sand, and the whole world the sheet of paper 


Dlla Podrida. 


Pathetic.—Some poor fellow is in for it by running after the calicoes. 
Just hear him: 














I’ve seen her out a}walking, 

In her habit de la rue, 

And it aint no use a talking, 
She’s ‘* pumpkins” and “a few ;” 
She glides along in beauty, 

Like a duck upon a lake, 

Oh! I'd be all love and duty 

If I only was a drake. 


_ Arch of Triumph, were six thousa 


It is filled with great exotic plants, flowers, fountains, st 








“I wish October was only here,” remarked a marri 
' rried 
es ate to his better ha f, a few days since, opty coma “ea 
sneer na to remove the perspiration that stood in large beads upon hj 
“‘ Why make such a wish, dear—your da 
’ ys, you know, l ' 
much shortened,” was the moralizing reply of the vif. io 
Yes, that’s very true, dear,” said the husband; «« but then my night 
you are aware, would be lengthened in proportion.” ite 
An fe resumed her sewing. St. Mary's Beacon 
utchman, on being called upon to help to pay for a lightning , 
for the village church, toward the building of which he had liberalls din 
scribed, exclaimed: ‘J have helped to build a house for d nd i? 


‘ . e Lort, and jr 
he signee to donder on it and knock it down, he musht do it at ~ pera 
risk. a 


Paris on Sunday.—A Paris letter of the 23d ultimo, in the New Yor 
Tribune says :— ork 


If Paris be the Revolution Atna, 
of the Elysian Fields is horse and 
example, was a plethora of brillia 


never wasit gayer. The great driv. 
equipage thronged. Last Sunday. ¢,. 
ncy. Inside the Hippodrome, nea? ;),. 
usand spectators to witness the cireys »:_ 
in the same vicinity, some two thousay, 
edifice covering several acres, glassed oyoy 


ders. In the Winter Garden, 
The Winter Garden is a vast 
: atues, walks 

nooks, snuggeries, chandeliers. Here was given a Sunday Concer: }, 
Strauss and his band of seventy performers. All the precision blaze. 
zig-zag and headlong culmination of style and execution which have m,) 
the renown of this famous band an earth-circle, were fully displaye . 
In the Elysian Fields, the same Sunday, was a tribe of jugglers jong 
leurs, minstrels, quack doctors, monsters, shows, erudite dogs, pigs, atoe 
fleas. A travelling dentist particularly amused me. He was dross: 


_in black with a white tie. In front of a coach especially made, with too: 
a foot long painted on the side, and rows of artificial teeth displayed, | 


A Man and a Christian.—A poor parson was in the habit of every Sa- | 


turday, borrowing of a friend a five-dollar note ; this was invariably re- 
turned, with wonderful punctuality, early every Monday morning. What 
astonished the lender more than all was the singular fact that he was al- 
ways repaid in the very same bill he lent. Being a very curious man, 
this puzzled him amazingly. He felt sure that the parson could not want 


the money for household expenses, because the note was never changed. | 


After a time he resolved to seize the first opportunity of begging for an 
explanation of so unaccountable a proceeding. Shortly after the parson 
himself came on Saturday evening, and asked for the loan of a ten-dollar 
note. His friend seized the opportunity of demanding the solution of the 
mystery. After a pause the borrower said :—‘*You must know, my dear 
Smith, that my income is so small that I never have, at the end of the 
week, one cent Icancall my own. Now, some cannot preach or pray on 
an empty stomach ; Iam one who cannot do so onan empty pocket. When 
I have nothing in them I feel a poor miserable devil, and afraid to look 
my congregation in the face, much less to denounce their wickedness ; 
but with a five-dollar bill in my pocket I feel a man anda Christian, and 
I preach with great eloquence and force. Now, as the president is com- 
ing to hear me to-morrow, I intend to try the effect of the double money- 
power, and I shall feel obliged by your lending me a ten-dollar bill to 
put in my pocket for this grand occasion. 


Trish Dramatists.—It is remarkable, that the three most amusing dra- 
matists of the last age, Sheridan,“Goldsmith, and O’Keeffe, were all Irish- 
men, and all had characters of their own. Sheridan, after all, was Swift’s 
Sheridan come to life again in the person of his grandson, with the ora- 
tory of Thomas Sheridan, the father superadded and brought to bear. 
Goldsmith, at disadvantage in his breeding, but full of address with 
his pen, drew up his own absurdities and mistakes, and filled his dra- 
mas with ludicrous perplexity. O’Keeffe was all for whim and im- 
pulse, but not without a good deal of conscience ; and accordingly, in his 
plays we have a sort of young and pastoral taste of life inthe very midst 
of its sophistications. Animal spirits, quips andcranks, credulity and 
good intentions, are triumphant throughout, and make a delicious mix- 
ture. Itis a great credit to O’Keeffe, that he ran sometimes close upon 


, the borders of the sentimental drama, and did it not only with impunity, 
| but advantage ; but sprightliness and sincerity enable a man to do every- 


thing with advantage. Autobiography of Leigh Hunt. 


A Sagacious Ass.—At the Sligo assizes, Owen Gethen was arraigned 
for having stolen an ass, the property of Patrick Feeney. Patrick Fee- 
ney proved the loss of the animal, which was subsequently traced to the 
prisoner’s possession. 

Chief Baron : How did you know the ass was yours ? 

Witness : Well I knew him ; there was no mistaking his legs. 
ter.) 

Chief Baron : Had you any mark upon him? 

Witness : Faix I hadn’t, but he had marks upon himsel’. (Laughter.) 
He had lumps on his knees and on his back, and one on his nose. (Loud 
laughter.) 

Clerk of the Crown: Had you any other reason for knowing the ani- 
mal was yours ? 

Witness : Yes ; I knew his woice.—( Loud laughter.) 

Chief Baron : Whose voice? 

Witness : The woice of my ass, my lord—(laughter) ; the minute he saw 
me he threw up his tail and roared. (Loud laughter.) 

Chief Baron: Roared! who roared ? 


(Laugh- 





| means are usually detected. The Postmaster-general is also making 


declaimed learnedly on health and beauty. When he ceased, musica) jy. 
struments on the top of his big vehicle struck up. He sold a panace 
and drew teeth with admirable skill. While the patient was makin fa- 
ces worthy of a victim of Torquemada, the trio was playing a polka, the 
crowd looking on with the utmost seriousness. The Theatrical Gazots, 
informed me also of the establishments open on Sunday night, The; 
were not more than twenty. ° 
It has been determined by the inhabitants of Tollington, and its neich. 
borhood, to erect a column on thesummit of Holcomb-Hill to the memory 
of the late Sir Robert Peel. The view from the top of this column 
which will be accessible by means of a staircase, will command a pano- 


| 
i here 


| ramic scene of 200 miles in circumference, embracing a sight of Yorkshire 


over Blackstone Edge ; the Derbyshire hills, overlooking Buxton ; the 
Staffordshire range of hills, Cheshire, the Irish Channel, the Cumberland 
hills, and the watering places on the Lancashire coast. Holcomb-Hil! is 
within a few miles of the birthplace of the late Sir Robert Peel. 


A Magistrate Convicting Himself.—We have seen a magistrate fa. 
cetiously described as a ‘‘ man wot commits others, and very often com. 
mits hisself ;” but the Bradford papers supply us with a bona fide in 
stance of a magistrate convicting himself, and showing that Justice ought 
to be no respecter of persons. The magistrates of Bradford are engaged 
in “poling down” the nuisance of roaming dogs, and Alderman Rani 
has much distinguished himself in the service. Lately he was fated ; 
hear a charge preferred against an oftending ‘‘ bow-wow” of his own, by 
policeman Dean, who stated to his face: About five minutes to twelve 
o'clock, on the 2nd of July, I saw yourdog going at large.—Alderman 
Rand: You saw Mr. Rand’s dog going at large? How far was it from 
his house ’—Policeman: About thirty or forty yards.—Alderman Rand 
And are you quite sure of that ?—Policeman: I am quite sure of it; | 
followed him to the back door of your house, and your servant owned it 


was your dog.—The worthy magistrate, seeing that the evidence was 


Sept. 7, 


dead against him, proceeded at once to pass sentence upon himself in the 


following terms :—‘‘For this offence, Mr Rand, you are fined 5s., and ex 
penses 9s (laughter). If not paid, a warrantjof distress will be issued 
and if there be not sufficient goods upon which to levy, you will be com 
mitted for fourteen days to the house of correction” (loud laughter) 


Writing in Newspapers.—In avery entertaining article in the la 
number of the ‘‘ Quarterly Review,” on the “‘Mechanism of the Pos! 


Office,” itis stated that letters, and enclosures even of plum-cake, ar: 


still very commonly concealed within newspapers ; but by very ingeniou 


| Very strenuous exertions to suppress a species of petty larceny by whi: 


| 


| 
| 


| 


| With on ETE ee 1s. 2d. 


a few ‘household words,” which many of the writers, nodoubt, consi; 
as perfectly innocent, are inscribed, sometimes openly on the envelop: 


and sometimes confidentially within. The following are a sample of th 


postages which have been charged by weight :— 
FOR WRITING ON THE ENVELOPE. FOR MERELY WRITING IN TH! 


INSIDE. 

Ps bac emakpscanes ls.0d. From John [not Lord John] 1s 
To be punctually forwarded 1s. 4d. My love to Jessey......... is. 2 
With my compliments ..... Is. 2d. My sweetest..........0... ls. 4d 
It is requested that this pa- Alls well...ccccscccccerecs 1s.0 

per be delivered without DO COME. cvcccveccccccoces ls. 2d 

delay, otherwise a com- One o’clock on the 10th.... 10 

plaint will be made to No news yet...eeceesoeess ls. 0 

head-quarters.......... Is. Od. Mrs. B. issuckling........ ls 
Postman, you be honest and 

WUE s.ccccscsepe oveeeees ls. 2d. 


Witness : My ass, my lord ; he roared with joy ; we were together for 


the last five years ; he knew me well, and I would know his woice twenty 
miles off. 


The prisoner was convicted. 


The Montgomery Hotel.—There are but few who have any idea of the 


numerous vexations that are attendant on keeping such a large establish- | 


ment, or understand the cares of a landlord. For instance,a negro ap- 
proached the other day, and commenced with ‘‘ Massa, you know dem new 
big glass shades what am arribed last night ?” 

** Well,” said his master. 

** Well dey was put in de store room,” continued the boy. 

‘* Well,” continued the master, looking inquiringly. 

** Well I was peelin’ de apples, when Mr. Johnson tells me to bring one 
of dem out, and” — 

** Well,” said his master impatiently. 

** Well jus’ as [ was gwine to do it”— 

** You let it fall and broke it, you careless scoundrel,” anticipated the 
master. 

**No I didn’t either,” said the negro sulkily. 

‘** Well, what then, sir?” said the landlord recovering. 

‘** Why, I struck him agin the corner of the shelf and he brake all to 
pieces.” This was too much, and notwithstanding some tall ‘ cussin,” 
and the anger of the host, he had to laugh in spite of himself. 

‘ N. O. Picayune. 

Had Him There.—‘‘ I call upon you,” said the counsellor, to state dis- 
tinctly upon what authority you are prepared to swear the mare’s age ?”’ 

‘** Upon what authority 2” said the ostler, interrogatively. 

‘* You are to reply, and not repeat the question put to you.” 

**T don’t consider a man’s bound to answer a question before he’s had 
time to turn it in his mind.” 

** Nothing can be more simple sir than the question put. I again re- 
peat it—Upon what authority do you swear to the animal’s age ?” 

** The best authority,” responded the witness gruffly. 

“Then why such evasion? Why do you not state it at once !” 

** Well then if you must have it—” 

‘* Must! I must and will have it,” vociferated the excited counsellor, 
interrupting the witness. 

** Well, then, if you must and wi// have it,” rejoined the other, with 
imperturbable gravity, ‘‘why, then, I had it from the mare’s own 
mouth.” 

A simultaneous burst of laughter rang through the court. 

N. O. Picayune, 


Remnants of Popular Errorsin England.—That leases are made for 
999 years, because a lease for 1000 years would create a freehold. That 
deeds executed on a Sunday are void. That in order to disinherit an heir 
at law it is necessary to give him a shilling by the will, for that otherwise 
he would be entitled to the whole property. Thata funeral passing over 
any place makes it a public highway. That the body of a debtor may be 
taken in execution after his death. That a man marrying a woman who 
is In debt, if he takes her from the hands of the priest, clothed only ina 
single undergarment, will not be liable for her engagements. That those 
who are born at sea belong to Stepney parish. That second cousins may not 
marry, though first cousins may. That the husband has the power of di- 
vorcing his wife by selling her in open market with a halter round her 
neck. That a woman’s marrying a man under the gallows will save him 
from execution. That if a criminal has been hung, and revives, he can- 
not afterwards be executed. That the owners of asses are obliged to 
crop the ears of those animals, lest the length of them should frighten 


the horses. These and some other fallacies, equally absurd, are yet fully 
believed in by many. 


How to Lengthen a Leg.—A recent number of the “ Medical Gazette 
gives the details of a case’of great interest: an ununited fracture of t 
tibia of twenty-four years’ standing successfully treated by Mr. Tampli 
the surgeon of the Orthopoedic Hospital. At the age of fourteen mon‘ 


/a@ young lady received an injury to one of her legs, by slipping betw 


the bars of a garden seat. The full extent of the injury was not ‘is 
covered till some time after, when most painful symptoms disclosed theu 


selves. Surgeons of eminence were consulted, but no effectual relief was 


obtained. Amputation was generally recommended ; and when Mr. Taw 


| lin was first consulted, in 1849, the leg was two inches and a half short 
than the other. The system of extension, which had been so successfu! 


applied at the Orthopesdic Hospital to other cases, was applied by ‘i 
Tam plin in this case, and it became also necessary to divide the ten: 
achilles. A steady continued pressure was kept up on the tibia above ' 
point of fracture, and counter-pressure at the back of the leg just a! 
the ankle joint. The resuits of this treatment were most satisfacto’ 
The leg became gradually elongated, and the patient was, in Apri! |: 
in the presence of Mr. Travers and Mr. Lawrence, enabled to stan au 
walk without aid, and without a sign of motion at the point of the ira 
ture. 


Lola Montez again.—We find the following in the “« Assemblee Natio 
ale,” copied from the “‘ Bulletin de Paris” :— | 
«The tranquil quarter of the Villa Beaujon was on Sunday thrown 10! 


agitation by one of the most striking incidents :—Madame Lola Mont’ 


had taken for fifteen years a magnificent hotel belonging to M. Kosa. >" 


caused it to be furnished with extraordinary splendor. Turkey carpe! 


of great value ornamented all the apartments during the winter seas." 


The most curious and rare furniture was bought of a tradesman, who, °° 


duced by the reputation of the great fortune of the romantic adventure! 
had had sufficient confidence to give credit for six months. (n Sun/ls) 


the day on which a large sum fell due, the furniture man presente !im- 


self, but Madame Lola begged him to call again at the end of the wees 
on account of the absence of her husband, who had forgotten to leave“ 
money. During this time Madame Lola made preparations for leavi"2 


and caused vehicles to be sent for to remove her goods. ‘The upholster¢! 


informed of this, hastened to the Villa Beaujon, and found himself in‘ 
midst of the confusion caused by the removal of his furniture. A gre 


uproar took place, and the commissary of police and some of the otuer 
creditors, who had been apprised of what was going on, arrived, Among 
the creditors was M. Jacquand, a celebrated painter, to whom a large >) 


| 
| 





parations for flight, the lady was not disconcerted for a single instan' 
she pretended that she was disposed to pay, that her husband had se» 
her the money for that purpose, but that she had lost the key of her or 
box. She begged the creditors to wait for a moment whilst she went 


_was due for portraits of the lady. Surprised in the midst of these pr 


la had 
a locksmith, but neither lady nor locksmith appeared. Madame Lola h 


entered a vehicle which was waiting for her in the Avenue de nao vt 
briand, near the Barriere de !’Etoile, and had disappeared like a ©” 


without saying when she would return.” 


A Gigantic Statue.—A Frankfort journal states that the colossal statue 


peuu 


of Bavaria, by Schwanthaler, which is to be placed on the hill of fon, 
ling, surpasses, in its gigantic proportions, all the works of the mo sir 
It will have to be removed in pieces from the foundry where 1t > ° ‘hi 
its place of destination, and each piece will require sixteen horses to drs 
it. The great toes are each half a metrein length. In the head rv + 
gons could dance a polka very conveniently, while the nose mig x vin? 
the musician. The thickness of the robe, which forms 4 rich « reper) 
descending to the ankles, is about six-inches, and its circumference oe “ 
bottom about 200 metres. The crown of Victory, which the figure ho 
in her hands, weighs 100 quintals (a quintal is a hundred weight.) 


Ww 
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A WILD BULL AT THE CAPE OF GOOD HOPE. 


THE ADVENTURE OF A TRAVELLER. 





One night about sundown, I had just reached the hut where I intend- 
ed to sleep, but I found it deserted, and so fall of fleas, I thought it bet- 
ter to camp out; so I hobbled old Gray-tail on the best piece of grass I 
could find, which was very poor indeed. The next morning, when I 
went to look for my horse, he was nowhere to be found. I put the saddle 
on my head and tracked him for hours; it was evident the poor creature 
had been travelling away in search of grass. I walked until my feet were 
ope mass of blisters ; at length, when about to give up the search in des- 
pair, having quite lost the track on stony ground, Icame upon the marks 
quite fresh in a bit of swampy ground, and a few hundred yards further 
found Master Gray-tail rolling in the mud of a nearly dry water-hole, 
as comfortably as pessible. I put down the saddle and called him: at 
that moment I heard a loud roar and crash in a scrub behind me, and out 
rushed, at a terrific pace, a black Hiland bull charging straight at me. 
j had just time to throw myself on one side flat on the ground as he thun- 
dered by me. My next move was to scramble among a small clump of 
trees, one of great size, the rest were mere saplings. 

The bull having missed his mark, turned again, and first revenged him- 
self by tossing my saddle up in the air, until, fortunately, it lodged in 
some bushes; then, having smelt me out, he commenced a circuit round 
the trees, stamping, pawing, and bellowing frightfully. With his red 
eyes, and long, sharp horns, he looked like a demon ; I was quite unarm- 
ed, having broke my knife the day before; my pistols were in my _hol- 
sters, and I was wearied to death. My only chance consisted in dodging 
him round the trees until he should be tired out. Deeply did I regret 
having left my faithful dogs Boomer and Bounder behind. 

The bull charged again and again, sometimes coming with such force 
against the tree that he fell on his knees, sometimes bending the saplings 
behind which I stood until his horns almost touched me. There was not 
a branch I could lay hold of to climb up. How longthis awful game of 
«« touchwood” lasted I know not: it seemed hours ; after the first excite- 
ment of self-preservation passed off, weariness again took possession of 
me, and it required all the instinct of self-preservation to keep me on my 
feet ; several times the bull left me for afew seconds, pacing suddenly 
away, bellowing his discontent; but before I could cross over to a 
better position he always came back at full speed. My tongue clave to 
the roof of my mouth, my eyes grew hot and misty, my knees trembled 
under me, 1 felt it impossible to hold out until dark. At length I 
grew desperate, and determined to make a run for the opposite covert the 
moment the bull turned toward the water-hole again. 1 felt sure I was | 
doomed, and thought of it till I grew indifferent. The bull seemed to | 
know I was worn out, and grew more fierce and rapid in his charges, but 
just when I was going to sit under the great tree, and let him do his’ 
worst, I heard the rattle of a horse among the rocks above, and a shout! 
that sounded like that of an angel. Then came the barking of adog, and 
the loud reports of a stock-whip, but the bull, with his devilish eyes fixed | 
on me, never moved. 

Up came a horseman at full speed; crack fell the lash on the black bull’s 
hide ; out spirted the blood in a long streak. The bull turned savagely— ' 
charged the horseman. The horse wheeled round just far enough to baf- 
fle him—no more—again the lash descended, cutting like a long, fiexible 
razor, but the mad bull was not to be beaten off by a whip; he charged 
again and again ; but he met his match; right and left, as needed, the 
horse turned, sometimes pivoting on his hind, sometimes on his fore legs. 

The stockman shouted something, leaped from his horse, and strode for- 
ward to meet the bull with an open knife between his teeth. As the beast 
lowered his head to charge, he seemed to catch him by the horns. There | 
was a struggle, a cloud of dust, a stamping like two strong men wrestling 
—I could not see clearly ; but the next moment the bull was on his back, 
the blood welling from his throat, his limbs quivering in death. 

The stranger, covered with dust, came to me,saying as unconcernedly 
as if he had been killing a calf in a slaughter-house, ‘‘ He’s dead enough, 
young man ; he won’t trouble any body any more.” 

I walked two or three paces toward the dead beast; my senses left me 
—I fainted. 

When I came to myself my horse was saddled, bridled, and tied up toa: 
bush. My stranger friend was busy flaying the bull. 

‘T should like to have a pair of boots out of the old devil,” he observed, 
in answer to my inquiring look, ‘‘ before the dingoes and the eagle hawks 
dig into his carease.” 

We rode out of the flats up a gentle ascent, as night was closing in. | 
{ was not in talking humor; but 1 said, ‘‘ You have saved my life.” 

** Well, I rather think I have,” but this was muttered in an under tone: 
‘* it’s not the first I have saved, or taken either, for that matter.” 

I was too much worn out for thanking much, but I pulled out a silver | 
hunting-watch and put it into his hand. He pushed it back, almost | 
roughly, saying, ‘* No sir, not now; shalln’t take money or money’s worth | 
for that, though I may ask something sometime. It’s nothing, after all, 1} 
owed the black devil a grudge for spoiling a blood filly of mine, though 1} 
didn’t know it was he when I rode up first, and went at the beast to take | 
the devil out of myself as much as any thing. Since they let these Scotch | 
creatures run wild in the bush, I find a good deal to do, and once ina 
while I lose a horse.” On making farther inquiries, I found that my res- | 
cuer was known all over the Cape as Two-handed Dick the Stockman. | 











Cricketers’ Chronicle. | 





WOODSTOCK v. TORONTO. 

On Wednesday last, (Aug. 21st,) an interesting and well-contested 
match of Cricket came off on the Woodstock ground, between the Club 
of that town and the Toronto Club, which resulted in favor of the former, | 
with one wicket to spare. Not having had the pleasure of being present 
on the occasion, we are unable to give a detailed account of the affair, but 
subjoin the score, which has been kindly furnished us by one of the play- 
ers. We are glad occasionally to see our Toronto friends get a little 
worsted, not because we wish to see them beaten, but because we are sure | 
when it does happen, that they must be good players who are the victors, 
and that the manly game of Cricket is in a flourishing condition. The 
return match will, we understand, be played shortly, on the Toronto 


ground. 
TORONTO CLUB. 


, FIRST INNINGS, SECOND INNINGS. 


Barber, C. Platt, b. Fermer.... 4 b. Farmer... .cccccccccccesecs 5 
Robinson, b. Farmer........... 3 ec. Cobbett, b. Farmer.......... 0 
Parsons, b. Farmer............ SB. Bic Bi PR ns 65 0s Koma 8 
Heward, c. Platt, b. Farmer... 5 b. Platt..cccccccccccscevececs 2 
J. Sams, c. Palen, b. Farmer... 19 b. Platt....cccccccccccccccees 2 
Geddes, c. Cobbett,b. Farmer.. 3 Db. Platt....cccccecceccssceres 0 
Alexander, c. Platt,b. Farmer. 2 c. Deedes, b. Platt..........++. 8 
Stuarts, PUM OWS. os .ccccccccece > (PNR Veccdecctbiacavedesss 0 
ee ee Pee 12 ec. Maddock, b. Platt..........- 2 
Patrick, c. Deedes, b. Platt.... 6 notout....ccccc- ee See 0 
Rykert, not out....ccesseeeees 2 c. Maddock, b. Farmer........ 1} 

By@S oc ccccsccccccees Te er erpoen Seepeecce conececcces 1) 

Wide balls..... Se ney ee RC AE Pod lp a yt 

y || RSI nee oe Tee 69 CCCP Cee eeeeeeeseeseeoeseeeeeee 31 | 


WOODSTOCK CLUB. 


FIRST INNINGS. SECOND INNINGS. 


A. Farmer, c. Stuart, b. Sams.. 18 b. Sams...........ccccccccecs 3 | 
Durhee., We WE ccccscacvastte oe I tats ellie de cen Sannin eden 1} 
Cobbett, rum Out..cccccccceces © o. Stuart, b. Sams......ccccccs 2 | 
Elwes, 1. b. w., b. Parsons..... 0 b. Sams.............ccccccece 2) 
Platt, b. Sams....... Bp AEE Soe yee ae 
Deedes, c. Stuart, b. Sams..... BB ee Wee D. PURONB. 0s ocnaccnes 
CD ON in ited eames OU «sade sapibacs code veose 8 
Maddock, hit w., b. Parsons... 11 1. b. w., b. Parsoms............ 6 
Wetherall, 1. b. w., b. Parsons. 4 rumout............00, »¢ seeueraiel 
Arch’d Farmer, not out........ 6 mot OUt....s.seceeee, svevcetl . w 
Weeks, ¢. Parsons, b. Sams.... © not out.....s.eseeeceees oe 0 
BY€8. +0 eeeeeee, oe vers sees BD ‘coveve seovess Nie deUbE ENS » ve as 12 
Wide balls... ccscsectucesy. GO bedecs cosee TTTTT Prreererey 1 
POA the tepcashar. 59 eee eereseee eeere eee eeeeeeees 45 


Hamilton (Canada) Gazette, 


_ Strong Preaching.—The « book larnt” negro is one of the most ori- 
po specimens to be met with. But when he aspires to clerical honors, 
o requires a Dickens todo him. Some one who had the pleasure of lis- 
ae to a discourse from one of these full-blown divines, relates that 
ene of a reformed infidel, he wound up his description thus :— 
. € last words dat dis dying man was heerd to say ; de last word he was 

hown to speak ; de last word he known to utter : de last word he eber 
eae Bg ; de last syllable he eber breayed ; de last ideahe eber eja- 

ated ; yes, my bredren, de berry last word he eber was known to breave 





fort, sound er articulate—was g-l-o-r-y !” 





, and hot ; the atmosphere was like a hot vapor bath, a state of weather 


_ and outer leaves of the plant, and iron-rust spots upon the lower and in- 


| have frequently found tubers marked with tender, reddish spots, on the 


Farmers’ and Breeders’ Department. 


THE POTATO DISEASE. 

Eds. Cultivator—Disease has once more fallen upon the Potato crop. | 
A few words upon its signs and progress may not be uninteresting 
though they cannot be new, as they will be mainly, though not entirely, | 
a repetition of the experience of former years. 

The potato crop in Central New-York, came up late this season in con- | 
sequence of a cold and wet May. It grew rapidly during the month of 
June, but was not fully in flower until nearly the middle of July, in con- | 
sequence of the genera] lateness of the season. 

The first intimations of disease upon it were noticed after a pretty heavy 
rain, on the 23d and 24th of June, followed by cool weather on the 25th, 
on which day I noticed that the small and half formed resettes of flowers 
were paralyzed and falling off unopened. 

The next, and much more severe check which this crop received, was 
from the heavy rains of the 2d, 8d, and 5th of July, followed by cool 
nights on the 5th and 6th,the thermometer sinking on the following morn- 
ing to 50°. There was not, however, in connection with these cool nights 
the same coolness and chafing wind during the day, that I have noticed, 
in former years, in connection with the origination of the potato disease. 
Immediately after these rains, i. e. on the 6th, I observed a most mark- 
ed pallid look in the potato crop, attended with the withering of the top 
of the leading shoots, more especially at first a single leaf, and the falling 
of all the flowers whether expanded or not. Here let it be asked what 
would be the consequence of any considerable check in the growth of this 
or any other plant? Would it not probably show itself at the tenderest 
points, i. e. upon the last formed leaves, and the flowers? Can there be 
then a more convincing proof that potato disease,which always commences 
with this pallid aspect of the foliage, attended with the withered leaf and 
falling flowers, all in connection with sudden and severe changes of the 
weather, is legitimately the result of such unsteady weather ? 

These heavy rains filled the plant with weak juices and saturated and 
chilled the soil so as to shut out the influence of both sun and air, and 
thus prevent all healthful elaborations in the plant. Meanwhile chemical 
tendencies would become more powerful than vital energies in the plant ; 
and the result would naturally be morbid elaboration, and eventual dis- 
ease, in the foliage in the first instance, and remotely in the tubers. 
Where this withered leaf is seen, the end of the shoot, in nearly every in- 
stance, either dies or hopelessly dwarfs; and its place is taken, if the 
plant should recover its energies, by the development of the bud in the 
axil of the next leaf below. After the effect of these rains and chills of 
the first week passed off, the verdure of the potato crop gradually reco- 
vered. Much of the succeeding portions of the month, however, was wet 


undoubtedly unfavorable to the health of an enfeebled plant, such as I 
consider the potato now to be. 

July 16th, two days after a heavy and warm rain, I noticed the first 
blue edgings on the leaves of the potato seen this season. This is a fear- 
ful indication, as it almost always spreads rapidly, and is always speedily 
followed by death to all the leaves so marked. 

After this there was a slight recovery of the healthful verdure of the 
crop, which continued until the 25th, whena slight shower, followed by a 
chill on the 26th and 27th, reducing the morning temperature down to 
52° and 49°, and once mere brought pallid looks and increased the with- 
ered leaves and falling flowers. 

August opened with a continuance of all the preceding morbid indica- 
tions, especially with a very rapid increase of blue tips upon the upper 


ner leaves. 
Whole fields of early planted potatoes now look as though lately inva- 
ded by a seorching flame. During the present week, I and my neighbors 


cuticle, beneath which the flesh begins to be a little soft. 

What the result will be, no one can tell. It may be hoped that some 
very late crops will find cooler and more even weather, and so mature a 
fair crop of healthful tubers, just as was the case last year ; although, as 
a general rule, it is undoubtedly true that early planted potatoes do best. 

It is yet too early toknow how fatally the tubers of early planted 
crops of potatoes will be diseased, but I anticipate painful results. 

It is a melancholy work to watch the progress of disease on this valua- 
ble plant from year to year, and to feel how imbecile are the most of our 
efforts to avert it or arrest its progress. 

In harmony with the suggestions of my published essays on this topic, 
I am laboring to renovate the potato—first, by successive reproduction 
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Sum total of sales, $3,747 50. A finer herd of Durhams have rarely 
been distributed through our State. Albany Eve. Journal, August 30. 

The Wool Trade of Troy, N. Y.—The wool trade of this city contin- 
ues brisk, with considerable sales. Within the week past, the sales have 
been as follows :— 
8,000 Ibs. fine Saxony Gages Clip, Hoosick).....eseeeeseseeseees 500. 











1,500 “ce bd BR. 00 406s cacdailass tac8ees eeeee 49e, 
8,500 ** Saxony and Merino ........ccccccoccsceccccececccccce 400, 
1,500 «* Washington Co., Pa............ pceepesiogsceedcgs hehe Gee 
2,000 bh Harrison Co., Ohio eeeeece POC Cees eee eeeseesesreseeees 48e 
5,000 « 1-4 to 1-2 blood............ yapbiauanins As. 87e. 
1,500 * Native...ccccccccvsceces dh ALLL TTT Eee. coce S46, 


One dealer, Mr. Herrington, has 200,000 Ibs. fleece, including all grades 
of American fleece, and there are several other large lots in different 
hands. The prices above have been well sustained, and it will be obsery- 
ed are higher than at any time since the new clip has been offering. 

Troy Whig, Aug. 28. 

How to get rid of a Neighbor's Hens.—If you are troubled with your 
neighbor’s hens, the way is not to shoot them and then send in their dead 
bodies, but quickly feed them round your stable with your own, and then. 
shake out extra straw, in some empty barrel or by place. An acquaint- 
ance of mine in this way collected some dozens of eggs at aslight expense, 
thereby getting all this profit of the poultry without the trouble of keep- 
ing them through the winter. Try it. It is too good business to /ast long. 
By this plan you will effectually get rid of the hens, and besides this, and 
the saving of the eggs, you will save your friend and save having one 
more enemy. A little planning is as good as hard work. 

Christian Times. 

The Legislature of Wisconsin have made it a penal offence for the own- 
ers of land to allow the Canada thistle to goto seed thereon. 


A Strong Attachment for Home.—A gentleman from the neighborhood 
of Bath purchased and brought home a large flock of sheep from one of 
the counties of South Wales. The morning after he had placed them in 
his field he found the entire flock gone. Search was made for days with- 
out the slightest trace. At last anold shepherd suggested that they 
might be found in their own fields in Carmarthenshire, and there, sure 
enough, they were. They must have travelled an immense way to have 
crossed the Severn. 

Rose Cutting.—One of the best methods of securing the success of 
these, is to stick the cutting about an inch deep into c/ean river sand— 
with properly prepared soil about an inch below to receive the roots as 
soon as they strike. The clean sand prevents the wood from rotting A 
correspondent of the Horticulturist succeeded with this when every ether 
mode failed, and says he does not lose one in twenty. 

Reaping Machines.—The Prairie Farmer says that the immense 
amount of machinery introduced into the harvest field at the West, will 
entirely obviate all inconvenience from any apprehended scarcity of help 
—and that probably not less than 3,500 new reaping machines will be put 
in use in the north-west the present season—equal to the labor of 17,500 
men. 

Great product of Raspberries.—It is stated that Nathaniel Hallock, of 
Milton, Ulster county, N. Y., has sent to New York, the present season, 
ten thousand baskets of Antwerp Raspberries, each basket holding one 
pint. He gathered seven thousand baskets from one acre, and three thou- 
sand from a lot of two acres, which had just began to bear. The prices 
obtained were from eighteen and three-fourth cents to twenty-five cents 
a basket. 





Veterinary Department. 


We gave in our last an article on ‘* Influenza in Horses,” from the 
London ‘“‘ Veterinarian.” In the same number, Mr. Perciva.t, the Edi- 
tor, makes the following remarks :— 

** We were cut short in some observations we were desirous of making 
on the subject of distemper or influenza last month by lack of space. We 
now resume our pen ; and we feel the more pleasure in so doing, from 
having in the interim received a very interesting communication on it 
from our friend Mr. Gabriel ; wherein we hail with delight some opinions 
which carry with them not only the aspect of novelty, but bear upon 
their face the impress of experience and truth. Mr. Gabriel regards in- 
fluenza to be ‘to the adult animal what strangles is to the colt’—‘a kind- 
ly effort of nature to relieve the constitution of some impurities noxious 
to it.” This theory puts us in mind of a conversation that lately took 
place between the writer of thisand a gentleman conversant in horse 








from seed balls, gathered from our strongest existing varieties, and se- 
condly, by importations from South America, whence I have tubers 
brought both from Bogota, in New Grenada, and also from Chili. These 
last | appreciate not as a race of tubers to be made the basis of cultiva- 
tion, but as a supposed pure and hardy source of new seed balls. 


Should it be asked how the morbid indications of the present harmoni- 
ses with those of former years, I answer most exactly. There is one differ- 
ence in circumstances however. They are more obviously connected with 
hot and wet weather, and less with that which is cold and windy, than in 
former years. The relation of disease to different soils, aspects, modes of 
culture, varieties, &c., I have hardly had time to examine, nor is it quite 
time to fully know. 

An argument, derived from the culture of other tropical plants, has 
been adduced to show that the potato, in common with most other tropi- 


' cals, suffers from sudden alternations of weather. It is yet tooearly fully 
_ to illustrate this argument from the culture of the present year. 


It may 
be observed, however, that tropical plants have grown less vigorously 
than in some former years, but that, as there has been an absence of se- 
vere and sudden chills, so the foliage of these plants has not been diseased 
as much as in former years. The fruit of these plants also has suffered 
less than in former years. I now refer especially to cucumbers, melons 
of all sorts, summer squashes and beans. Tomatoes show a strong ten- 
dency to the wet rot. The dry blaek induration upon this fruit, noticed 
in former years, in connection with the potato disease, has not yet been 
seen this year. The time has not yet come for some tropical plants to 
show all the morbid indications to which they are liable, as their fruits 
are not yet matured. 

It has been advised to mow off potato vines, when first struck with dis- 


' ease, in the hope thus of preventing its communication to the tubers. 
_ The only case where this would be applicable is that in which the tubers 


are large enough to be worth saving. In such a case, and where the ap- 
proach of disease was sudden, as in 1846, I certainly would doit. There 
is, however, usually this practical difficulty about it: the disease is of- 
ten permitted to make too much progress before it is attempted, and then 
it can de nogood. There is also always a hope that it will be light, and 
that the vegetation of the potato will, after suffering a while, recover, and 
mature its tubers in a tolerably healthful condition. 


In conclusion, so uniform are the morbid indications of the potato, ta- | 


king sorts, soils, modes of culture, and time of planting, into considera- 
tion, and connecting all with changing states of weather, that I have al- 


, most ceased to feel any curious interest in them. A melancholy interest 
I have no hope of a permanently better state of | 
| things while our old varieties continue to be cultivated. 


all, however, must feel. 


The alternative to which we are fast being driven is, I think, regene- 
ration or ruin. 


Utica, August 10, 1850. Albany Cultivator. 





Sale of Durham Cattle.—A sale of shorthorn cattle,owned and bredby 
J. F. Sheafe, Esq., heretofore advertised in the agricultural papers, took 


place at New Hamburg, Duchess county, yesterday. The attendance of 
breeders and amateurs was large, embracing many gentlemen from New 
Jersey, Long Island, the river and western counties of this State. The 
bidding was very spirited, and the whole thirty-four head were sold for 
handsome prices. 
The bids upon which they were struck off were as follows :— 
1. Animported cow, 14 years 20. A 2 year old heifer...... $125 
Old .ccccccccescsccccoss OH78 | 21. pete ye 50 
2. A4 year old heifer...... 65 | 22. 2 yearold......--.++-.. 145 
8.48 do do.....0.. 105 | 28. rms calf .....e0- cveee 50 
4. Yearling do....0:2. 66 | 24. Dececccceccvccces 70 
5. 5 year old cow....+.+++- 180 | 25. 5 year old.......-..026. 95 
6. 4 do GO coccccceese 80 Her calf, 5 weeks....... 65 
7. A yearling......+++- -++. 80 | 26. 2 year old heifer........ 185 
8. Cow, 6 yearsold........ 145 | 27. Cow, 7 yearsold........ 90 
9. do 7 dO vececcccccee MO | 28. Spring calf ............. 60 
10. Heifer, 3 years old...... 100 | 29. 6 year old cow.......... 170 
ll. do QZ do..eceseess- 126 | 80. AS year old............ 100 
12. Calf, dropped in March.. 79 | 81. Hercalf................ 55 
13. do do  do........ 80 | 32. Bull calf, March........ 105 
14. Withdrawn.........+++- ++ | 83. do do........-+ 105 
15. Cow, 4 years old........ 125 | 34. Bull Exeter, 2 yr. old, im- 
16. 2 P dard old heifer ........ 126 ported from England, was 
17. Spring Calf............ 80 struck off to L. F. Allen, 
18. Cow, 5 yearsold........ 175 Esq., of Black Rock, for. 500 
19. A cow, 4 years old...... 140 





rearing and training. ‘It’s all very well,’ he said, ‘to turn your young 
horses into straw-yard or loose boxes or paddocks until they arrive at an 
| age fit for use, with a view of keeping them in health ; but, do what you 
| will with them, after all they will contract some distemper or another ; 
if not before, at all events soon after, youcome to stable them.’ There 
was too much truth in this remark for us to pretend to meet it with a re- 
buff : we however parried, as we conceived, a good deal of the force of it 
by retorting that, although we could not deny the continuing liability of 
the young horse to the distemper, yet, by postponing the malady until 
the animal had become acclimate to his situation, or else had arrived at 
an age when his powers were better able to withstand the disease—in the 
promising language of Mr. Gabriel, better able to cast off the ‘impurities’ 
—we placed him, relatively to this unavoidable disorder, ina more favor- 
able position. - 

‘* Now, meditating on the fact of hardly any young horse escaping the 
disorder in question, and connecting this with the observation so often 
made, that the animal ‘is the better’ for having had such disorder; and 
recollecting that strangles, in some one of its forms, if not in its ordi- 
nary one, is frequently present with such disorder, there is, in our opin- 
ion, great show of reason for the view Mr. Gabriel has taken of the in- 
fluenza or distemper. At the same time, we must remember that horses 
may have strangles at one time and influenza at another ; that we do not 
know that strangles proves either a preventive or a mitigative of influen- 
za; but we know that a horse may have influenza twice and even thrice, 
whereas strangles rarely occurs more than once. Again, we know that 
there are years and seasons in which strangles is epidemic; others in 
which it is rarely or never met with. But whether this has any connex- 
ion with the prevalence of influenza, we, at the present moment, are not 
prepared to say. 

*« The next point to which we shall advert is the treatment of influen- 
za. We have had occasion before to remark, and we repeat our obserya- 
tion, that the disease, in its usual or general form, is so mild, or at all 
events so controllable, that we may well exclaim with Mr. Gabriel, ‘ we 
know of no set of cases with which we should so much like to be inunda- 
ted as this.’ Nature, disordered after so lenient and benignant a man- 
| ner, simply asks for aid from medicine to act in concert with her in, as it 
| would appear, eliminating ‘impurities’ out of the constitution ; and the 
process directed to so sanative an end is, as far as we are concerned, a 
very simple and plainly indicated one; nor does the accomplishment of it 
| appear to cost Nature herself any great effort. It is only when the opera- 
| tion proceeds unfavorably; when untoward symptoms arise indicating 
that the matters of which Nature is desirous of ridding herself are not 
| forthcoming through the ordinary channels, but lurk behind, circulating 
in the system; or, under circumstances giving rise to fresh contamina- 
tion; or when parts become attacked with disease in consequence of their 
proximity to those already disordered, that influenza grows of vital con- 
cern to the animal and his medical attendant. 

‘© We seem now, on all hands, to be agreed that blood-letting in ordi- 
nary influenza is apt to be productive rather of harm than good: it is a 
remedy nowise called for under such conditions, and one rarely had re- 
course to without subsequent regret. But should ‘a more severe dis- 
ease’ supervene, ‘this,’ as Mr. Gabriel adds, ‘may be now and then 
pneumonia: and now bear in mind the striking evidence afforded how far 
the treatment is to be regulated by the character of the disease. While 
you had influenza, your patient would not bear bleeding ; the loss of even 
but a moderate quantity would impair, if not impede, the cure; debility 
would supervene, and death might follow. But if, at the end of the se- 
cond or third day, pneumonia should supervene, you may take blood 
with asimuch impunity as if no previous disease had existed.’ 

‘In this last sentence it is that Mr. Gabriel and us are at variance in 
our theory. We have for some length of time held opinions in conson- 
ance with the one here adduced; but experience has not warranted the 
retention of them. We have of later years been in the habit of regarding 
the disease of pleura and lung, either concomitant with or consequent on 
influenza, as inflammatory action of the same asthenic or specific nature 
as that which constitutes, in the mucous membranes, influenza itself, 
and we have been as much afraid to draw blood for the one as for the 
other; and we have felt satisfied that our practice—which has been prin- 
cipally among three and four and five year old horses—has proved more 
successful when the phleam has been withheld. We feel fully sensible 
what remonstrance, or even reproach, we run the risk of incurring at the 
hands of our brother practitioners, and especially of the older ones, for 
refusing to let blood in pleurisy or pneumonia. We can only reply, by 
repetition, that the non-bleeding practice has succeeded best in our 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 








hands. Nor can we account for our success by any other reasonin than 
that of the pleurisy and pneumonia, &c., we have to treat being, t ough 
<a more severe disease,’ still one of an influenza/ taint or type, from 
consisting in inflammation—be the inflammation of what part or organ it 


may—arising and running its course in a constitution already tainted or | 


rendered ‘impure’ by the presence or pre-existence of influenza. Or, 


to set our explanation in accordance with Mr. Gabriel’s views of the na- | 
ture and tendency of influenza, we may conjecture that the ‘impurities | 


ill remaining, uncast off, in the system; and that Nature, baulked 

prt tos in her ordinary course, has sought other channels—the 
leura, lungs, liver, &c.—through which she might succeed in elimina- 
ting them.” 





The Effects of Shot on the Field of Battle-—You can form no idea of 
the storm of bai! and shells which crossed each other in their dread course. 


Before and around the spot on which Field-Marshal Radetski was stand- | 


ing the heavy sixteen-pound shots ploughed up the ground, tracing in 


one place a deep furrow, and cutting down a tree like stubble in another. | 
It is remarkable how each kind of missile has its own characteristic. | 


There is the tremulous howl of the round large shot, the whistle of the 
musket-ball, the hiss of the shell, like that of the Catherine-wheel fire- 
work, and then its detonation as it bursts. Of the last, many which fell 
amongst us missed fire, and many exploded harmless in the air ; but where 
one fell and did its office the effect was fearful. One such struck an officer 
in the breast, exploded at that instant, struck down a man to the right 
and left, and cut off the upper partof the officer’s body in sucha fa- 
shion that his frightened horse galloped off some distance with the feet of 
the corpse in the stirrups. Such are the spectacles which a field of bat- 
tle occasionally present. Not far offlay a Piedmontese artillerist, who 
had been struck on the forehead by aspent six-pound shot, which re- 


mained in the wound, An hussar had been killed at the same instant | 


with his horse, by a shot which had passed through the neck of the lat- 
ter ; they had sunk together, the rider stillon his saddle, and the sabre 
still in his hand. The sudden collapse of a man in full vigor is what is 
most fearful to behold. One sinks without a groan, another jumps high 
from the ground with a shriek, falls over, lies stiff, and is dead! [ saw 
a Granzer from the Banat, with a ball in his forehead, falter a few paces, 
leaning on his musket like a druken man, and then, after a faint whisper 
about his home, expire. Over the town the cannon smoke had spread a 
colossal canopy, which floated motionless above the roofs like the crown 
of the Italian pine trees. 
Scenes from the Life of a Soldier in Active Service, in 1849 





AMERICAN TURF REGISTER. 
AND RACING AND TROTTING CALENDAR FOR 1849. 
HIS work is now published, and will be forwarded to any part of the United States 
and Canada, for One Dollar. 

The work contains Reports of the Racing and Trotting in the United States and 
Canada during the past year, with Alphabetical Lists of the Winning Horses, and copi- 
ous Indexes. 

Orders for the above to be addressed to 

JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher of the * Spirit of the Times.’’ N. York. 


VALUABLE DOGS FOR SALE. 

POINTER Dog and Slut, of the purest breed, imported from England last Spring. 

Also four very handsome pups, their offspring, ten weeks old, and strong and healthy. 
Apply to the Editor of this paper, or to Mr. SEIPLE, Essex Hotel, Elizabethtown. New 
Jersey, where the dogs may be seen {Aug. 31—2t* 

FOR SALE, 

A® English Chariot, built by J. and W. Croall. Edinburgh, It is one of the handsom- 

est and most comfortable carriages in the United States, and is unsurpassed for style 
and beauty. It is in perfect condition, has arumble and a hammer-cloth in the last 
style, and cost originally £250. Sold only for want of use. Price $500. For further in- 
formation apply to the Editor of this paper, or to ALFRED M. HERKNESS. Ninth and 
George streets, Philadelphia. f[Aug. 31 


SPEER & COPELAND, 
769 BROADWAY, (COR. OF NINTH STREET.) NEW YORK 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
TRUNKS, VALISES, CARPET BAGS, AND LADIES’ HAT CASES 
N.B.—Trunks, wholesale and retail Ang. 31—3m.* 


RACES—MBMPHIS COURSE. 
HE FALL MEETING over the Memphis Course will come off on Monday, the 28th 
of October. Every preparation has been made for the comfort and convenience of 
the patrons of the turf, and nothing shall be wanting on my part to make a sojourn 
with us, on that occasion, pleasant and agreeable. 

‘The central position of the Course warrants me in concluding that the sweepstakes 
will prove attractive. All entries must be addressed to the Proprietor ; and in all cases 
where the parties are not personally known, a reference will be required. Liberal Purses 
will be hung up each day of the regular racing. of which due notice will be given in large 
dills. ROBERT T. O°’HANLON, Proprietor 

THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 
JUST PUBLISHED, BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU STREET, 
CORNER OF SPRUCE, 
LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW'S RACE, TO SKELETON WAGONS, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, June 13. 1850 
Plain $1,50, Colored $3. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS; 
Plain $1.50. Colored $3 
TRUSTEE, IN THE GREAT TROT OF 20 MILES IN ONE HOUR; 
Colored $2. 
LADY SUFFOLK. SADDLE; 
Plain 75 cents. Colored $1.50. 
LADY MOSCOW, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
BLACK HAWK. TO A SULKEY ; 
Plain 75 cents. Colored $1.50. 
JACK ROSSITER. TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents. Colored $1.50. 
JAMES K. POLK (PACER), TO A WAGON ; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
GREY EAGLE, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
LADY SUTTON, TO A SULKEY ; 
Plain 50 cents, Colored $1. 

These splendid prints are pronounced, by the most competent judges, to be very faith- 
ful likenesses of the horses and their style and action in trotting. and form a series that 
no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 
carefully put up, with or without frames, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 
their orders, accompanied with a remittance, to the subscriber. 

Also, will shortly be published— 


} RIPTON, PELHAM, DUTCHMAN, AND OTHERS. 

_ Also, in addition to the above. a splendid collection of English horses, including the Bri- 
tish Stud, 6 plates ; ‘Herring’s Farm Scenes,’ 4 plates; ‘Forbes’ Stable Scenes,’ 4 plates, 
and others of Landseer’s and Herring’s celebrated originals. Amongst others— 

THE START FOR THE DERBY OF 1844 ; 
Size 42 by 21 inches ; 
Containing portraits of 29 celebrated English horses and riders. 
STEEPLE CHASE CRACKS ; 

Same size—companion plate to the above. Both splendidly colored—price $18 each 

Also, a great variety of sporting plates, constantly on hand and for sale by N. CUR- 
RIER, 152 Nassau St., corner Spruce 8t., New York. 

Also, gilt, rosewood, and other frames, suitable for the above. 


A PACING CHALLENGE TO THE WORLD 
. JAMES K. POLK EXCEPTED. 
E, the subscribers, agree to pace a Sweepstakes Race, Mile heats, best 2 in 5, in har- 
ness, over the Metairie Course, near the city of New Orleans, in 10 days after the 
Regular Fall Race Meeting over that Course, according to the Rules of the New Orleans 
Trotting and Pacing Club, almost synonimous with the Rules of the N. York Club. 
Drivers to weigh 145lbs., $500 entrance, $250 forfeit, $50 declaration. Money to be de 
posited in the hands of Chas. M. Waterman. President of the N. Orleans Trotting and 
Pacing Club, to name and close Ist of Nov., 1850. 
All communications to be addressed to CHARLES M. WATERMAN, President 
Hiram Kine, S. M. Reep, 
je 22) Cuarces 8. Extis, J. B. SHERwoop. 


JOHN BLUNT FOR SALE. 

OFFER FOR SALE this celebrated race horse and stallion. He isin fine health and 

vigor, and now of the best age to get the very best stock, and promises, from his size, 
form, beauty, pedigree and performances, and the performances of the few of his colts 
that have been tried, to be as renowned as a stallion as he was on the Turf. His perform- 
ances on the Turf, from Virginia to New York, at all distances, and in unsurpassed time, 
from mile to four mile heats, are too well known, and quite too brilliant to need any re- 
capitulation. He is one of the best and best bred grandsons of Sir Archy, and nearly 
all of his dam’s produce, by different sires. as Mary Blunt by Sir Charles, Nancy Blunt 
by Sir Archy, and several others. were very celebrated for their performances on the 
Turf, for speed and bottom at all distances. 

John Blunt was got by Marion, (a capital son of Sir Archy,) out of Mary Blunt’s dam 
by Sir Alfred (the best son of imported Sir Harry), and from his fine size, (15 hands 2 or 
Z inches) rich bay color, high racing form, great strength and beauty, and unsurpassed 
#peed and bottom, or stoutness, and rich pedigree on both sides, and the running quali- 
ties of all the branches of his family, he cannot fail to become one of our most popular 
and cucceseful stallions, if fairly patronized. 

if net sold previously he will be sold at public auction, the 1st Monday in October next, 
at Hicks’ Ford, Greensville County, Virginia. Persons wishing to purchase can address 
me at Petoraburg. Vv HOMAS 8. GHOLSON, Administrator of 
_ ou it Let Oct] GEORGE B. CARY, Deceased. 


rUvite Yeont Brewer _.4,%SCHT FOR SALE. 
| a oe EREERE, schooner rigged, copper fastened, one year old, and registers 106 
Pl is 64 feet keel, 22 feet 6 inches beam, 7 feet 6 inches deep, and well found 
Dee ts xeopect. ¥or further particulars apply to 
fe OSCAR COLES, 91 West St. 
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: POR SALE, 
’ alia ts 
hy J{ickt ~ Undine,” sloop rigged. built this spring, 43 feet long, 18 feet beam, 4 feet 
vet ca Wee encurement She is built of live oak, in the most substantial and 
jy 28) SAQUGE; Copper testened, well furnished, and ready for immediate use. Apply to 
NS ; ROLLINS & DUNDERDALE. 35 welt St. 








LYMAN DERBY, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 
Ne. 22 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS 


Orrosite® THE CITY HALI, (Jan 12-ly 


‘ FORES’S SPORTING PRINTS. 
_ The following Publications by Messrs. Fores, may be viewed upon application to 
. MR. JOHN PLAYLE, 41 SOUTH STEET, NEW YORK. 


FORES’S CELEBRATED WINNERS. 
THE FLYING DUTCHMAN—FOBERT—and MARLOW, 
! Winner of the Derby 1849, 
| Winner of the St. Leger 1849, 

j Winner of the Emperor’s Cup at Ascot 1840, 
| 
{ 


Winners of the Sweepstakes of 300 sovs. each, at Goodwood, 1850, 
and Winners of all the Races started for, 
Price 21s., colored from the original picture, by Mr. J. F. Herring. 
Forming a companion to 
Tue Hero with Jonn and Atrrep Day. 
| London: Published by Messrs. Fores, 41 Piccadilly. 


FORES’S HUNTING SCENES. 
Price 12s. each, colored. 
Plate 1.—THE FIRST INTRODUCTION TO HOUNDS. 
2.—RENEWAL OF ACQUAINTANCE WITH HOUNDS. 
From pictures by Mr. H. Alken, 
Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly, corner of Sackville-street. 
' 
| 


FORES’S MARINE SKETCHES. 
The CYNTHIA, 50 tons. Price colored 10s., plain 5s. 
The LEDA, R.W.Y.C., (a pair). Price colored 20s., plain 10s.\ 
The WYVERN, R.Y5S., (a pair), Price colored 20s., plain 10s. 
The KESTREL, R.Y.S., Price colored 21s., plain 10s. 6d. 
The DOLPHIN, R.T.Y.C. Price colored 21s., plain 10s. 6d. 
H.M.S. DIDO, 18 guns (a pair). Price colored 14s., plain 8s. 
A collection of marine subjects colored by superior artists, 
London : Published by Messrs. Fores, 41. Piccadilly. 


FORES’S SPORTING SCRAPS. 
Price 73. per sheet, colored ; or 2s. each mounted as drawings. 


Plate 1. STEEPLE CHASING. 
THE START THE BROOK 
THE WALL 


THE FINISH. 
Plate 2, HUNTING. 

GOING TO THE MEET 

THE MEET 





COVER SIDE 
DRAWING COVER. 
Plate 8. HUNTING. 


TALLY O! A CHECK 

THE BURST FULL CRY. 
Plate 4. HUNTING. 

RUN TO EARTH WHOOP 


BOLTING THE FOX. 


SADDLING THE START 
READY FOR A CANTER THE STRUGGLE. 
Plate 6. COURSING. 
GOING OUT THE COURSE 
SOHO THE DEATH. 
London : Published by Messrs. FORES, 41, Piccadilly. 


FORES’S SERIES OF THE BRITISH STUD. 
PORTRAITS of celebrated STALLIONS and MARES, 
Whose performances and produce are well known on the Turf. 
Six Plates, by Mr. Herrinc. sen. Price £1 1s. each colored 
I. Sir Hercules and Beeswing. 4. Camel and Banter 
2. Touchstone and Emma. 5. Muley Moloch and Rebecca. 
3. Pantaloon and Languish. 6. Lanercost and Crucifix. 
London : Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly. 
FORES’S HUNTING CASUALTIES 
THAT MAY OCCUR WITH HOUNDS. 
Six plates, price £1 5s. colored, from original drawings by H. Alken. 
Plate 1. A TURN OF SPEED OVER THEFLAT. 
The result of being broke in a grazing country. 
. ASTRANGE COUNTRY. 
Only give him his head and he'll bring you in at the death. 
. DESPATCHED TO HEAD QUARTERS. 
Taking it with a military seat 
. UP TO SIXTEEN STONE. 
Master of my weight, but would rather my weight was master of him. 
. A RARE SORT FOR THE DOWNS. 
They told me he'd leave everything behind him. 
. A MUTUAL DETERMINATION. 
If he goes on at this rate, I’m afraid | must part with him 
London: Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly. 
STEEPLE CHASE CRACKS. 
GOING AT A WALL FULL TILT. 
Lord Strathmore on Switcher. T. Oliver, on Discount. 
P. Rolt, on Peter Simple. Captain Broadley, on Cigar. 
I. Mason, on Lottery. Rowlands, on Culverthorpe. 
A M'‘Donough. on Brunette. Bradley, on Tramp. 
Captain Peel, on Pioneer. Barker, on Marengo, &c. 
Captain Powel, on Salute. 
Size of the engravings, 42 inches by 21. Price £3 3s. 
Colored in close imitation of the original picture, by J. F. Herring, sen. 
Forming a companion to the well known print of 
THE START FOR THE DERBY 
London: Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly. 


FORES’S STEEPLE CHASE SCENES. 
Six plates, colored price £2 12s. 6d., from original drawings by H. Alken. 
Plate 1. THE STARTING FIELD. 

A picked lot, possessed of judgment and confidence. 

2. WATTLE FENCE, WITH A DEEP DROP 
Skill and nerve brought into play. 

3. IN AND OUT THE LANE. 
Science and a firm seat put to the test. 

4. THE WARREN WALL. 
A quick eye and steady hand often save a fall. 

5. THE BROOK. 
The pace and pluck clear it gallantly. 

6. THE RUN IN. 
A good finisher, backed by luck, lands him a winner. 
London: Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly. 


FORES’S STABLE SCENES. 
The set of four, colored, by Herring, sen., price £4 4s. 
1. THE MAIL CHANGE. 
2. THE HUNTING STUD. 
3. THOROUGH BREDS. 
4. THE TEAM. 
° Published by Messrs. Fores, 41. Piccadilly, London. 


FORES’S COACHING RECOLLECTIONS, 
The Set of Five, colored, price £5 5s. By Henderson. 
1. CHANGING HORSES. 
2. ALL RIGHT 
3. PULLING UP TO UNSKID. 
4. WALKING UP. 
5. THE OLDEN TIME. 
Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly. 
FORES’S COACHING INCIDENTS. 
A New Pair. Plates 5 and 6. 
IN TIME FOR THE COACH. 
LATE FOR THE MAIL. 
In continuation of the series of 
FLOODED, 
THE ROAD v. RAIL. 


THE RETURN HOME 
Plate 5. RACING. 


bo 


aon SUS 


KNEE DEEP. 
STUCK FAST. 
Price 15s. each colored. 
Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly, London. 
FORES’S SPORTING TRAPS. 
From the original pictures by C. C. Henderson, Esq. 
Price 21s. each, colored. 
To range with the Stable Scenes and Coaching Recollections. 
Plate 1. GOING TO THE MOORS. 
Plate 2, GOING TO COVER. 
Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly, London. 


P THE STRAW YARD. 
Exhibited at the British Institute. 
Painted by J. F Herring, sen. 
Engraving in the most finished style of mezzotint, by W. T. Davey. 
Artist’s proof on India paper............. £4 4s. Od. 
Proofs before letters.............se0.005- 3 88. Od. 
PEG op dis  Owenesioedadthvins > shabares 1 ils. Od. 
Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly. 


LEFT AT HOME. 
From the original picture by Mr. R. B. Davis. 
Price—Proofs, £2 2s. ; Prints, colored, £1 11s. 6d. 
Represents a fine stamp of Hunter and Hounds of perfect form excited by the sound 
of the Huntsman’s Horn. 
A subject full of Life, and possessed of inexpressible charms for a Sportsman. 
London : Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly. 


FORES’S ANATOMICAL PLATES OF THE HORSE. 
The age exhibited by the tables of the teeth. 
The structure of the foot clearly defined. 
The muscles and tendons accurately delineated. 
Price 4s. each plate, colored; 5s. each in a case, pocket size, or 5s. 6d., postage paid 
Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly, London. 


Second Edition. 
THE BOOK REQUIRED AT EVERY RACE MEETING WHEN A HORSE'S 
AGE IS QUESTIONED. 
Demy 8yo., cloth, colored plates, price 10s. 6d., or 11s. postage free, 
THE HORSE’S MOUTH. 

SHOWING THE AGE BY THE FORM OF THE TEETH. 
Containing a full description of the period when the teeth are cut; the appearances 
they present ; the tricks to which they are exposed ; the eccentricities to which they are 
liable ; and the diseases to which they are subject, 

BY E. MAYHEW, M.R.C.V.S. 
Dedicated by permission to the President and Council of the Royal College of 
Veterinary Surgeons. 

This work is copiously illustrated with colored engravings and woodcuts, embedying 
drawings made for the Jockey Club, and numerous views of the mouths of horses at eve- 
ry age, taken from life, and strictly authenticated. This volume will form a valuable 
and necessary work of reference to all connected with horses. 
Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly, London. 

AGENT, JOHN PLAYLE. 41 Sourn-street, New York. 


CRICKET! CRICKET !! CRICKET!!! 
CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
F. A. HINRICH’S, 150 Broadway, has just received, and keeps for sale constantly, a 
e complete assortment of Cricket Bats, Duke’s, Dark’s and Wickham’s Balls Stumps 
ete. Also fine gentlemen and ladies’ bows and arrows, and other articles in that line, 
together with a well assorted stock of Fancy articles, fine glass ware, French porcelaine 


Aug 31—3m.} 








toys, etc. {ap 27 
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me 2." eron saaae AND D 
NRY T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
MPORTER AND MANUFACTURER of, and Dealer in, fine, and other qualitic. 


of 

: ' GUNS, PISTOLS, 

Gun Materials, for manufacturers ; Sporting apparatus, etc., solicits the 

onth patra a Deslens to his assortment of goods. noning to merit from all, who favor him 
e, the same good opinion that prompted the f ; mad 

notices of his establishment : eae ere following highly complimentary 


Extract from * Frank Forester’s American Field Sports,’ by that distingui 
abe, Ent. Vol. $, page 131 a Fp stingulshed author 
‘For articles of imported gunsmith’s work—flasks, pouches, spare nipples, powd 
ding, Eley’s cartridges, or the like, Henry T. Cooper, afew doors ae Malden pda 
Broadway, will be found a competent and complete purveyor. No one can go astray a 
sending orders for any supplies of fancy, or out-of-the-way implements, or materiais pr 
sportsmanship, to him, as he will certainly be promptly and properly served.’ ; 
, Extract from the columns of the ‘Spirit of the Times,’ May 26, 1849—article entitled 
Further Hints on Shooting,’ by the Hon. W. N. G., of Worcester, Mass., am occasio,, 
correspondent of that paper. y 
* All the essentials in the shooting line. and of as good quality as desired, can readily 
obtained at the establishment of Henry T. Cooper, 178 Broadway, New York, — be 


may be sure of being faithfully served: and honorably dealt by, whether yeu go in cake 
or send your order. 30n 


(Aug 25-6m 
WESSON’S CAST STEEL RIFLES. 
BLUNT & SYMS, 177 BROADWAY, 
Hive on hand a quantity of these justly celebrated Rifles, being the entire stock of 
x Mr. E. Wesson, including those in process of manufacture at the time of Mr. Wesson", 
cease. , 
These guns are well known for their extraordinary goed target shooting. and as no more 
are being made, amateurs would do well to secure them whilst,the opportunity iene 
They are in complete order, including slug mould, ball pounder, starter, &c.. &c.. and wi 
be soldlow.. Rights to use the Patent Loading Muzzle offered on reasonable terms vi 
Also, a large assortment of English Guns, and all kinds of Gun Material, : 


< ? for m. fac. 
turers. Sporting Implements, at wholesale or retail. {Mr : 


JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, Are 
REMOVED FROM No. 3 BARCLAY ST. TO 140 NASSAU ST. 
HERE he continues to manufacture guns. pistols, and rifles, equal to the best im 
ported. Also, imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for the gun tray. 
in general. — 
N.B. Guns restocked, and altered from flint to percussion; old guns made over to 
look as good as new, and all repairing done in the best manner, and on the most reasona- 
ble terms. (May 16-1y 
YOUNG & LEAVITT, 
No. 19 MAIDEN LANE, 
IMPORTERS, 
AVE on hand a large assortment of fine English Double and Single Guns 
English Belt Pistols. . 
Colt’s Patent Revolving Pistols. 
Allen’s do. do. do. 
Bacon’s do. do. do. 
GUNNING IMPLEMENTS. 
Starkey’s, Ely’s. R. Walker’s, and Cox’s Percussion Caps. 
G. D. Percussion Caps, 1-5 and 1-10 boxes, by the case. 
Hawksley’s copper Powder and Drara Flasks. 
Powder Horns, Shot Pouches, and Shot Belts. 
Also a fine assortment of German Guns. to which they invite the attention of the 
trade. [je 1-t.f 


attention of 


Onal 











and 





FINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. 

FRANCIS TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK 

ALL the attention of Sportsmen, as well as Dealers, to their stock of Guns, compris- 
ing, besides their own, the following celebrated makers: G. & J. Deane, Manton 
Jones, Richards, Stevens, Mortimer. and Moor, together with a large and complete as 
' sortment of the latest and most approved patterns of Shot Belts and Pouches, Powder 
' and Drinking Flasks. 
Gun Wadding of all kinds, Eley’s, R. Walker’s, Starkey’s, Cox’s, Wesley Richards 
&c.. &e. Percussion Caps. 
| Sole agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. 

Hunting and sportsmen’s knives in the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving and 
| Dressing Cases. 
| All of which they offer for sale on the most favorable terms, at No. 6 Maiden Lane 
| 
| 
| 





{je 29-ly 





ENGLISH GUNPOWDER. 
F. BROUGH, 117 Fulton St., New York, has on hand but a few kegs of Curtis & 
e Harvey’s Diamond Grain Gunpowder, in canisters. Sportsmen will do well to 
| give their orders immediately. [je 8 


| 
| 





GUNS. 
N English gentleman returning home, will dispose of his Double Barrel. also an ex- 
cellent Single Duck Gun—both English make. Enquire of 
Aug 24—t.f. W. F. BROUGH, 117 Fuiton St 


THE NEW YORK SPORTSMEN’S CLUB. 
T the regular annual meeting of the Club, held at the Florence Hotel, on Monday 
; evening, May 18th, 1850, the following gentlemen were elected officers for the ensu 
ing year :— 





Henry Tomes, Esq.. President ; address, No. 6 Maiden Lane. 

E. J. Brown, Esq., Vice-President ; address, No. 71 Wall St. 

Wo. A. Van Duzer, Esq.. Secretary ; address, No. 156 Broadway. 

Tuomas Bonn, Esq., Treasurer ; address, No. 4 Liberty Place. 
Ten Dolla*s Reward will be paid to any person who will give such jnformation to either 
' of the officers of the Club, as will procure the conviction of any person, who shall have 
been guilty of a violation of the Game Laws of the City ard County of New "- as 

@av-ly 





A RARE CHANCE FOR SPORTSMEN. 
OR SALE—Three puppies of the Clumber Cocker Breed, to be drafted from a noted 
kennel. They are out of an imported bitch. Two black and white spotted dogs, one 
black and white bitch. Prices extremely moderate. For further particulars address 
either personally, or by post-paid communications, THOMAS PICTON, Era office, 22 
Spruce Street, N. Y. {au 17 


DOGS FOR SALE. 
OR sale, a lot of dogs, consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey- 
hounds. King Charles Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, Pointers 
and Setters, together with a great variety of watch dogs. ; 
P.S. One pair of Newfoundland dogs, the largest and best in the U. S., the price of 


which is $100. Apply to : 
WM. MOORE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road 
aa The Bloomingdale Stages pass the house every half hour. {Mr 7 


ANGLING. 
SAMUEL ROBERTS & Co., 
OF No. 10 CROOKED LANE. LONDON BRIDGE, LONDON 


AND 
PRIORY MILLS, SHIRLEY STREET. NEAR REDDITH 
ANUFACTURES all kinds of Fishing Rods, Fish Hooks, Winches, Needles, and eve- 
ry description of Fishing Tackle, (wholesale and for exportation only,) cheaper than 
any other house in London, and keep the largest stock. 
Printed lists of prices may be had on application. 
Importers of Silkworm Gut, China Twist, &c.. &c. 








mingham. (Mr 24-ly 





FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 
J.& J.C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON ST., CORNER OF CLIFF, N. Y., 
JE ghee completed their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle, of their own 
importation, and of their own manufacture, offer the same for the inspection of Mer- 
chants, Dealers, and Amateurs—believing they have the best, the most extensive and 
cheapest stock, ever offered for sale in the U. 8. nee ; : 
Importers of Messrs. Dixon & Sons’ Powder, Shot, and Drinking Flasks. Importers of 
R. Walker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps, and Baldwin’s Wads. Importers of R Hemming 
ons’ uine) Fish Hooks. 

e A full = of the celebrated O'Shaughnessy Bend, and Hollow Point Hooks. A con- 

tinued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. (Mr 18-6m 


EZRA M. STRATTON, 
iOACH and Light Carriage Manufacturer, No. 108 Elizabeth St. (near Grand), New 
C York. has on hand. and is constantly manufacturing light wagons and carriages of 
various descriptions, ia the most durable and fashionable manner. The advertiser thinks 
that by giving his personal attention to every carriage constructed in his establishment 
and his many years experience in the business, he will be enabled to give perfect satis- 


faction to any order he may receive, either from city or country. Carriages repaired with 
care and promptitude, on the most reasonable terms. Custom solicited. [my 25-6m 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORY. 

IGHT Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made to 
L order, at the shortest notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality in 
every respect. ; 

Also. Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des- 








| patch. 


Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to e ba a 
eall before purchasing elsewhere. [Oct 10-ly 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. || ie 
SAAC FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, New Y ; os 
constantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages of all kinds, of the most — — 
patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best naeee, one = r 

very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now running in nglan: 
France, Canada, and throughout the United States. pon 
Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any pattern. and on . .. 

reasonable terms. ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth St., N. Y. City 

April 7-tf.] — 


—-----— 








LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 


DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 2 an 
173 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME. NEW YORK. soted of 
MA to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and warr 


a : i it toe 
the best materialsand workmanship. Persons wishing @ good article, will find it 


their advantage to give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. w. F. DUSENBURY, 


WM.J.VAN DUSER. 
N.B. Painting, trimming and reqairing, in its different branches, done with a 
and despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. 


MRS. J. HASLEM, | * 
LATE QF PHILADELP ; . ’ 
AS constantly on hand ready made linen, under shirts, drawers, dressing goWas, 
hosiery, gloves, cravats, stocks, and fancy goods. 
Also, linen for ladies and gentlemen, made toorder. , 
. No. 23 NORTH FOURTH STREET, is. M 
One door’below Chesnut, opposite the Court House, St. Louis, ' * Me 23-3m 








All returned packages to be addressed to the White Horse Inn, Congreve Street, Bir- 
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SSS 
DR. JOHN WILLIAMS, VETERINARY SURGEON, 

ESPECTFULLY informs his numerous friends and the public, that he continues 

: ractising successfully on the different diseases incidental to that noble animal, the 

> at bis old establishment, at the sign of the Golden Horse, No. 131 Christie Street, 
ore Broome and Delancy Sts.. New York. Land 
bet Williams, in thanking his numerous friends for their kind patronage during a peri- 

i twenty-two years in this city, receiving from six to eight hundred horses per annum, 
ee continuance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for examining horses for sound- 
w6" favors neither party. A : : 
ne HIS CELEBRATED HORSE LINIMENT, 

Curbs, Stiffness of Joints, Sprains, Dislocations, Corks, Bruises, Scratches, Scalds, 
for <b Cuts, Set Fasts, Enlargement of Joints, &c., he earnestly recommends to the at- 
° an of all who have horses. , 

a he Proprietor of this Embrocation, will guarantee that in the incipient stages of the 
pore complaimts of the Horse, it will be found a sovereign remedy, as it has been used 
‘or so many years with such great success by him. in his extensive practice as a Veterina- 
~ Surgeon, its properties and usefulness is established beyond a doubt. 
"Tj ,rections.—Stiffness of Joints, Dislosations, Scratches, Corks, Scalds, Cuts, Bruises, &. 
pathe the parts affected very freely twice a day. In Sprains, Stiffness of Joints, and 
>jejocations, hand rub well before and after application of the lotion. 
i PRICE 50 CENTS PER BOTTLE—LARGE BOTTLES $1. 
Blood and Bone Spavins, Ring Bones, Splints, and Curbs effectually cured by 
operation. at Dr. Williams’s Infirmary, 131 Christie St., New York, at the sign of the 
' Horse. 
— The owners of Horses and the Public in general. are invited to call and examine 
for themselves. Mr 23-ly 
aiid 





NOTICE. 
VETERINARY DEPOT. 
R WILLS has removed his cffice to 480 Broadway, where he may be consulted 
daily. from 10 till 3 o’clock, as to the soundness of horses, the diseases of horses, cat- 
Je. sheep and dogs ; also, respecting the insurance of stock against death by disease or 
-cjdent - 
5 Saeed description of Veterinary medicine may be had at the Veterinary Depot, 480 
proadway —Liniments, Lotions, blisters, balls of every description, Condition Powders, 
~uperior to anything ever offered to the public heretofore [Oct 13 
 acaiieal 
THE PHCENIX. 
THOMAS DENT, 69 MAIN STREET, 
THREE DOORS FROM YORK STREET, BYOOKLYN, 
poe to inform‘ his friends and the public, that he has removed to the above spacious 





and convenient house, where he can at all hours serve up, at the shortest notice. Steaks, 

chops. Rarebits, Grilled Bacon, Boiled and Poached Eggs, &c., until 12 o’clock at night. 
,jeo. good Beds. in single or double rooms, with Breakfast or Supper. Private Rooms 
‘or Dinner or Supper Parties. Superior Wines and Spirits, Barclay’s and Guinness’s 
endon and Dublin Brown Stout, Muir and Younger’s Edinburgh Pale Ale. Johnson’s 
~lebrated XX Ale, on draught; also, Old Ale, brewed in 1846. 

One trial will prove the fact that there is not a more convenient, comfortable, or re- 
-pectable house in the city of Brooklyn. 

‘gq Bell’s Life in London, Era, Illustrated News. Puuch. New York Spirit of the 
Times. Herald, Express, Atlas, Mercury, Dispatch, Brooklyn Advertiser, and Freeman, 
ways on file. fiy 6) THOMAS DENT. 


CHARLES A. ABEL, 474 BROADWAY. 

{HARLES A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to his friends and the public gen- 
‘+ erally. that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand and 
Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls of his 
~ystomers. C. A. ABEL, 

y l-ly] 











BILLIARD SALOON. 
GRAND STREET HALL. 
(ree SIBERY, 127 Grand St., having opened the above Hall, and fitted it up 
with everything for the comfort and convenience of Billiard players, begs to solicit 
the support of his friends and the public, assuring them that nothing shall be wanting on 
bis part to insure satisfaction. [je 8-t.f 


ai 








BATTERY. 
Pp M. BAYARD would respectfully inform the public that he has removed from 
» Nos.J1 and 13, to No. 8 State Street, formerly the residence of the late James Wat- | 


son, Esq [je 1-3m 





SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 
28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. 
tke new and beautiful miniature hotel, expressly adapted for the accommodation of 
families, situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway, on the College 
Grounds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style, with all the modern im- 
provements, (hot and cold baths, and water closets, &c., &c., in every floor.) is now ready 
for the reception of visitors.: 


May 12. 1849. [May 19 





MESSRS. SHELLEY & DUPIGNAC 

AVE opened at 335 Broadway, directly opposite the Broadway Bank, corner of An 

thony St.. a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon, (pronounced to be the most superb 

and chaste thing of the kind in the country.) in addition to which they will add, on or 

avout the 12th of November. twenty spacious apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished 
for private parties. 

The whole premises, covering nearly four hundred feet of ground, enables them to offer 

fuperior accommodations, They solicit the patronage of gentlemen, who may desire to 





breakfast. dine, or sup. [Nov3 
OLD STOCK ALE, 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, IN HOGSHEADS, 
FOR SALE BY 
READ & BROTHERS, 230 WASHING TON STREET. 


1u d-dt} 





DANIEL D. WINANT, 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 
No. 73 Gold St., between Beekman and Spruce, N. Y. 
‘\ERYTHING in the line furnished at ten per cent less than any other establishment 
in the city—Tables, Balls. Maces, Cues. Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
fre ue Wax; Silk and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French and American Patent Cue 





Points ; Cord, Pool Boards, Rule Boards, etc. In short, everything in the trade always to 
tehad. Spanish pins. 
&* Orders by letter, for new articles or for repairs. attended to as promptly as if given 
ib person [Oct 6-ly 
FINE ARTS. 


TALBOTYPES AND DAGUERREOTYPES. | 
i te subscribers having purchased the National Miniature Gallery. 247 Broadway, | 
(late E. White’s.) are prepared to take Talbotype Portraits, of all sizes, up to the 
‘ize of life. The fidelity of likenesses, and the beautiful finish of these pictures, gain | 
‘hem greater popularity every day. Daguerreotypes taken in the most approved style. 
The public are respectfully invited to examine specimens at our establishment, 247 
Broadway [je 29-t.f. ] HITE, LANGENHEIM & FANSHAW. 





HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTING, 
paz ATIONS of wood and marble—painting executed in oil and Kalsomine, by R. B, 
*OSDICK, 5th Avenue, next to corner of 10th St. Residence No. 16 Factory Street. 
[Feb 10-ly 





SITUATION WANTED. 


T fit advertiser, who has just arrived from England, having had considerable experi- 
ence in agricultural pursuits. on the most improved principles, and who is also con- | 
versant with accounts, wishes to obtain a situation as overseer or manager of a farm fora | 
gentleman. or to make himself useful in any other responsible situation. Highly re- | 
‘pectalde city references can be given. Address 
Je 8] C. L. H.. care of Mr. Stephens, 109 Wall 8t., N. Y. 


BEAUTIFUL COUNTRY PROPERTY FOR SALE. | 
TS Subscriber offers for sale his valuable property, situated on Long Island Sound, in | 
the town of Mamaroneck, Westchester County. The farm contains 330 acres of ex- | 
‘lent land, having a large front on the Sound. and divided into several parcels of from | 
“to 75 acres each,.affording very desirable sites for country dwellings, with a splendid | 
view of the Sound, and facilities for fishing, boating, bathing. &c., unsurpassed. The land | 
* well wooded, and under good cultivation, lying between the farms of Bishop Delancey 
tud EK. Collins, Esq., 20 miles from New York, and half a mile from the depot of the New | 
“aven Railroad, by which communication is had with the city in one hour, four times a | 
ly. There is no place, that can be purchased on the Sound, that possesses equal requi- | 
“tes for a beautiful and convenient residence. The whole or a part will be sold on mo- 
irate terms, if early application is made to | 
ROLLINS & DUNDERDALE, Auctioneers, 35 Wall St., or to } 
JOHN J. MONELL, Newburg. THOS. J. DELANCY 


aoa EB. J. TRYON, 9 JOHN STREET, 
Be iS to inform his friends and the public. that he has opened his store for the sale of | 
pol Vegetable and Flowe ds ; also, every description of Agricultural Seeds for stock, | 
«ch as are generally u: England. In addition to which he has arare collection of 
Lulbous Roots. 
, © J.T. begs also to state, his facilities are such that enable him to procure any descrip- | 
. n of pp — plants from London, having made arrangements with Mr. Geo. Charl- 

cod. of London. 
\. 5. Hyacinth Glasses, Bird Seed, Split Peas, for soup. &c., &e. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





Mr 30] 
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1, ~ NE WATCHES, JEWELRY, AND SILVER WARE. 

i if Subseriber is selling all descriptions of fine Gold and Silver Watches, Jewelry, and 

- Silver Ware. at retail, at much less than the usual prices. 
,, he Gold and Silver Independent Second Watches, double and single time for sporting 
*“Uemen. for timing horses. 
: he ¢ om Aa Silver Lever, Duplex and Independent Second Anchor Escapement, and 
“Tine Watches, 

*ine Silver Lever, Anchor Escapement, and Lepine Watches. 

“old guard chains, fob and yest chains. 

‘d guard keys, fob keys and seals. 
Gold and Silver pencils—Gold pens. 
Lalies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets, and Gold Thimbles. 

ies’ and Gentlemen’s Breast Pins. 
iamond Rings and Pins. 
tone Rings. Chased and Plain Rings. 
Sterling Silver Spoons, Cups, Forks. &e 

Gold Watches as low as $20 to $25 each 

Watches and Jewelry exchanged. } 

mae Watches warranted to keep good time or the money returned. Watches, clocks, 
~va Jewelry repaired in the best manner, and warranted, at much less than the usual 
prices G. C. ALLEN, 

Dee 4] Importer of Watches and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, 
Rise 51 Wall St., comer of William, up stairs. 


7. BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD 





mer 





PAINTER. 
‘OATS 251 BROADWAY, CORNER OF MURRAY ST., UP STAIRS. 
C of Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &c., engraved on stoneor brass. Ladies’ seals, signet 


thee, Bo: Peneil cases, keys, &c.. engraved with Arms, or any device. Diamonds, Ame- 
worta _‘opages, &., bought im the rough or cut, or cut to po form ; Coats of Armsfound 
—G painted in any style. from $2 and upwards, and forwarded to any part of the United 
*or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept, with upwards of 200,000 names. 


Vat 


[June 13 


VALUABLE AND USEFUL WORKS FOR FARMERS, 
SPORTSMEN, AND OTHERS, 

JUST IMPORTED AND FOR SALE BY CHARLES S. FRANCIS & CO. 

Farmer’s Library ; Animal Economy, the proper treatment of the Ox, Horse, 
Sheep. Pigs, Poultry, &e., &c., fully illustrated ; 2large 8vo. vols., half calf. 
(Single numbers of this may be had to complete sets)............ ce. seee eee $8,00 

The Horse, by W. Youatt. with Supplement by W. C. Spooner, advancing the work 

to the present state of Veterinary Science ; illustrated, 8vo., cloth............ 


- 2.00 
Cattle—their Breeds, Management, and Diseases, by W. Youatt ; illustrated, 8vo..cl 2,00 
Sheep. Do. D iti ; 


J Do. : 0. 2,00 
British Husbandry, or Farming Practice ; 3 vols., 8vo., cloth..................... 6,00 
Modern Agricultural Improvements, a Supplement to British Husbandry, 8vo.,cloth 88 
Donaldson on Manures, Grasses, &c.; 8V0., ClOth.... 2.22.26. ccecesecceeeeeeeeees 2,00 
How to buy a Horse ; illustrated, 12mo., cloth........ 0+. sssccccecceccecceesecss 5 
Practical Horsemanship, by H. Hieover; plates. 12mo., half-bound................ 2.00 
The Stud for Practical Purposes, by H. Hieover ; plates, 12mo.. half-bound........ 1,50 
The Pocket and the Stud, by H. Hieover ; plates. 12mo.. half-bound............... 1,50 
How to Keep a Horse economically ; sewed.... 2... 0... esseeececcceeees eowccccses 38 
Mr. Huxtable and his Pigs. by Porcius ; sewed.... 2... -...cccccecceececreccteeces 38 
The Chase, the Turf, and the Road. by Nimrod ; plates. 12mo., cloth.........4... 1,75 
Wild Sports in the West ; 12mo., cloth.............+-..+5. obser opus Sook 506RSs 1.00 
Lillywhite’s Guide to Cricketers for 1850 ; sewed.... 0.0.0... 0... cccs cece cece cess 44 


The Book of the Salmon, by Ephemera,; numerous colored plates of Flies, &c., 
Bg MUI cs 2 sci s: nacraa enw nba eaace atte SOR RNa he cdc gadis ict oda a 
The Fly-fisher’s Entomology, by A. Ronalds; many colored plates, 8vyo,cloth.... 4,00 
Spring Tide, or the Angler and his Friends ; plates. 12mo.,cloth.................. 1,63 
Also, many other valuable works on Angling, Shooting. &c., &.. always for sale by 
CHARLES S. FRANCIS & Co., 252 Broadway. 
N. B. All orders for English Books promptly executed. ; [au 3 


: IMPORTANT TO BILLIARD PLAYERS. 
UST PUBLISHED, and for sale at the office of publication, 71 Gold Street. and at the 
rooms of the author, ‘“ The Arcade,”’ 8} Barclay Street, rear of the Astor House, N. Y., 
Price $3,00. 
BILLIARDS WITHOUT A MASTER, 
BY MICHAEL PHELAN. 

The above-named work, the first American publication of the kind, is illustrated by fifty 
fine copper plate diagrams, each containing from one to twenty-four shots, from which 
sufficient knowledge may be acquired to euable the player to accomplish any possible 
stroke on the billiard table, all of which are fully explained on the pages opposite to the re- 
spective plates. The work containsan invaluable and original invention. in the shape of a 
chart or scale of strengths, necessary to be used,in making each shot. of an arrangement 
80 simple that it can be comprehended by all, and will be found of the highest importance 
to the novice and amateur. as every shot there delineated, has been graduated by it, and 
the quantity of strength necessary to be used, is given in the description annexed to 
each plate. It contains, also, a full and complete set of rules for the government of the 
game of billiards, and the various games of pool ; hints to players; advice to amateurs, 
with a variety of explanations, interesting to all connected with billiards or billiard play- 
ing. To keepers of billiard rooms, the “ Rules” are worth more than the price of the 
work, and the hints and advice are invaluable. Accompanying the work is a treatise on 
the origin, rise and progress of the game. It is also embellished by a fine steel plate 
frontispiece, showing a billiard table and players in position. The above work is the 
most complete one of the kind ever produced in any part of the world, and the only one 
where the theoretical science and philosophy of the game has ever been thoroughly ex- 
plained. {au 17 








THE PLOUGH, THE LOOM, AND THE ANVIL. 
J. S. SKINNER, EDITOR. 
HE terms are in advance—$2 each, where five unite in a club and send $10; $5 for 
both, where two unite, or for two years ; and $3 fora single subscriber. Never less | 
than 64 pages monthly, elegantly printed, on the best paper. 

— who desire to have the work complete, may be supplied with the first two | 
volumes. 1 

Address. at his risk and cost. J. S. SKINNER, 79 Walnut St., Philadelphia. 

The folldwing letter. as to the character and tendency of the work, is from one of most | 
accomplished Farmers in the United States, and is one of the hundreds like it, from all | 
parts of the Union. 1 

‘““Lexincton. Mass. | 

* As for my opinion of your new work, “ The Plough, the Loom. andthe Anvil.’? Inthe | 
first place, I have been actually astonished that one head and hand could do somuch. | want | 
more time than is allowed me in the day aud night hurry of court business to express my | 
views of a work so broad inits range, and so eminently calculated to be of great utility | 
to the interests of the whole country. I most sincerely believe it will do more to promote 
the cause of agriculture, to give a healthy tone to the great body politic. and to recon- 
cile conflicting parties, than all the noisy declamations of hot-bed politicians. In short, 
it is just what the country wants. and must convince every owner of land, that if he 
should thrive by the plough, it must be by bringing it in proximity with the loom and 
anvil. 

“| have not seen a single number of the work till I received the seven numbers for- 
warded by you, and regret that I have so long been deprived of the pleasure of perusing 
its interesting pages. 

“ Every New England man, woman and child, owes you a debt of gratitude that should 
at all times secure to you open doors and open hearts. 

* With kindest wishes that you may, for along time to come, be enabled to pursue 
your useful labors, | am, very sincerely, your friend. E. PHunney.”’ 

jy 13-3m] 


BOOKS, PERIODICALS, MAGAZINES, AND NEWSPAPER 
AGENCY, No. 48 ANN STREET. 
EXTER & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents 
to the following list ofa few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with 
dispatch, together with Books, Magazines, and all the cheap publications of the day, at 
the Publisher’s lowest prices. carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines 
and books are continually changing, this list can never be perfect, but we will send a spe- 
cimen copy of all new publications, if required. 
PHILADELPHIA—WEEKLY. NEW YORK—WEEKLY. 
Courier, Spirit of the Times, 
Post, Weekly Herald. 
Neal’s Gazette, Weekly Sun, 
Dollar Newspaper. Tribune, 
Literary American. 
Scientific American. 
Golden Rule, 
Nation, 
Organ, (Temperance.) 








NEW YORK—WEEKLY. 
Independent, 

The Two Worlds, 

Albany Dutchman, 
Universe, 

Truth Teller. 

Thompson’s Bank Note List, 
Taylor’s do. do. 


BOSTON—WEEKLY. 
Star Spangled Banner, 
Uncle Sam. 


Flag of our Union. MAGAZINES—MONTHLY. 


Pilot, Home Journal Graham’s, 
Yankee Blade, Police Gazette, Godey’s, 
Boston Museum, Literary World, Sartain’s, 
Olive Branch, America’s Own. National, 
American Sentinel. Working Farmer. Blackwood, 


American Union, 
Boston Rambler. 
Yankee Nation, 
Waverley Magazine. 
Dealers will find it greatly to their advantage to have all their orders packed in our | 
establisument, as we can supply them in advance of any other house, and answer all orders | 
promptly. DEXTER & BROTHER, No. 43 Ann St., N. Y. 
N.B. All letters must be pre-paid. or franked by a Postmaster, {iy 6 


THE MODERN STANDARD DRAMA. 
ON SATURDAY, JUNE 1, 
WILL BE PUBLISHED, THE FIRST NUMBER, PRICE TEN CENTS, 


oF 
THE PROMPTER, 
A COMPANION TO PLACES OF AMUSEMENT ; 
AN ENTERTAINING MISCELLANY AND WEEKLY RECORD 
Of Dramatic Literature, the Theatres, Concerts, Operas, and a Permanent Miscellany of 
Biography. Criticism, Anecdote and Adventure, relating to Music and the Stage, 
combined with the News and Pleasantries of the week. 


EDITED BY CORNELIUS MATHEWS, 
AUTHOR OF * WITCHCRAFT.” “JACOB LEISLER,”’ * MONEYPENNY,”’ ETC. 
N furtherance of the interesting and popular features mentioned in the foregoing an- 
nouncement, ‘‘ The Prompter’’ will contain. each week, 
1. Carefully prepared, and entirely impartial and independent criticisms of the week’s 
performances in the New York Theatres. 
2. Notices of all the new exhibitions. 
3. Original Essays upon popular topics connected with the Drama and Music. 
4. Biographical Notes and Obituaries. 
. Stories and Anecdotes of Artists, Authors, and the Stage. 
‘ 


Wilson & Co.’s Dis atch. Holden’s Dollar Magazine, 
Freeman's Journal, &e., &e., &e. 





. Careful reviews of Books connected with the Drama 
. News and Pleasantries of the Week. 
mF, carefully prepared Guide for Strangers to Places of Amusement open in New 
ork. 

The attention of the Managers and Proprietors of Theatres, Panoramas, Concert-Rooms 
Galleries, and all other resorts of entertainment in New York, Philadelphia, Baltimore, 
Boston, and other places, is particularly directed to this feature, for which announcements 
will be received at the rate of One Sui_iinc per line. to be limited to eight lines each 
Our agents—the general agents of the “Standard Drama” in each city—will receive and 
forward to us such announcements. This feature will be found of particular value, as 
“The Prompter’’ will be had at all the principal Hotels, Steamboat Landings, Railroad 
Depots, and other quarters where travellers and visitors to citiesresort. “‘ The Prompter”’ 
will also be found an agreeable companion in the intervals of performances. arrangements 
being made to furnish it at the doors, and within the chief theatres and places of enter- 
tainment throughout the country. 

We shall receive with pleasure all communications containing information respecting 
the intentions of different theatres. &c., or matters of dramatic interest, but such 
statements must be.in all cases. authenticated. Our correspondents will find their 
confidence respected. Communications to be addressed to the Editor, care of the Pub- 
lishers. . 

aay” The Agents of “The Standard Drama,” and others disposed to take an interest in 
“The Prompter,”’ are requested to send in their orders for Number One immediately— 
priority being given to such as are first received. 

WILLIAM TAYLOR & Co., Publishers, 
151 Nassau St., corner of Spruce, New York. 

The Editor and Publishers wish to have it particularly borne in mind, that “The 
Prompter’’ is not intended as a mere temporary newspaper or chronicle, but that it is 
permanent Miscellany of Useful Reading, printed uniform with the “Standard Drama,’’ 
in a suitable form for binding in volumes to te preserved, and differing in plan and matter 
from any other work now before the public. {my 11 


PROFESSOR A. C. BARRY’S TRICOPHEROUS, 
OR MEDICATED COMPOUND. 

i it is the business of the inventor of this article to sell it, it is no less the interest of 

the public to buy it. A few words will explain its value. By applying the prepara- 
tion to the hair, it will preserve and invigorate it, soften and thicken its growth, and ren- 
der it glossy andelastic. The pain and inflammation caused by external hurts, whether 
cuts, bruises. burns: bites, or sprains, are quickly relieved by its ee pro- 
perties ; and in rheumatism, tumors, biles, rashes, and other skin diseases. it pates 
the pain and removes the redness or riyey | These are startling facts ; but the proprie- 
tor has ample proof that they are facts, at the service of all who choose to read the docu- 
ment. Original certificates from our most eminent surgeons and physicians, fully en- 
dorsing the Tricopherous, are open to the inspection of all who choose to rea@ them. 
The pamphlet which accompanies each bottle of the Tricopherous, embodies testimony 
that must convince the most incredulous, and offers the most unanswerable scientific rea- 
sons, as well as the highest authority, in support of the claims of this article to public 
consideration. The little work is, in itself, worth the sum charged for a bottle of the Tri- 
copherous, as it contains a complete history of the hair, embracing many interesting ap- 
ecdotes, and going back into remote antiquity. 

Sold in large bottles, price twenty-five cents, at the principal office. 137 Broadway, New 
York For sale by the principal Merchants and s throughout the United States 





TRIUMPHS OF SCIENCE. 
REMARKABLE OPHTHALMIC CURES. 
S the facts speak for themselves. and their practical emonstrations are at all times 
more satisfactory than all the vain and empty theoretical trash to be found in every 
science and profession, Dr. WHEELER deems no apology necessary to the community 
for presenting the following additional evidence of the successful results of his treatment 
in some painful and dangerous cases of Ophthalmic diseases, recently submitted to his 
professional care and treatment. The individuals whose testimonials are subjoined may 
be personally addressed in reference to the named interesting c so that even the 
skeptical may have no occasion to doubt the respectability and integrity of the writers. 
J. WHEELER, Oculist, 28 Barclay Street, New York. 
New York. 4 ‘ 
To Dr. Wuee er. Oculist, 28 Barclay Street—My dear Sir: I should } ate 
ty of an injustice to the suffering portion of the public, and ungrateful to you indeed 
were | to hesitate. for one moment, te make public the great and able benefits that 
my son has recently derived from your professional care, treatment, and skill as am ecu- 
list. I would state that for upwards of six years, my 80m was sorely and most dreadfully 
afflicted with a scrofulous affection of his eyes, one of which was deprived of its 5 
from the acute inflammation of its covering membranes, which hitherto had defied all ap- 
plications, although prescribed by some of Our most experienced physicians. His eye- 
lashes were entirely destroyed. I then consulted with some of your eo-laborers in the 
field of ophthalmic surgery, who at once pronounced the impossibility of restoring his sight 
curing the eye-lids, or restoring the eye-lashes The only hope, from my despair, de- 
pended upon you. Your wide-spread reputation for your uniformly successful mode of 
treating the diseases of the eyes, of eourse, were well known to me, and I am at a loss to 
explain to myself why I did not consult you in the first instance. The gratification I ex- 
perienced. and the load taken from my mind. when you assured me that you could relieve 
my child, are beyond my power to express, after the positive assurance from your brother 
oculists that the case was beyond hope. How shall 1 convey to you my deep-felt grati- 
tude, and my sincere thanks for the astonishing cure so effeetually produced on my child’s 
eyes. His sight is perfect. his eye-lashes restored to their usual health and beauty. I 
have no delicacy of feeling for keeping so important a cure private. You may make this 
as public as you may think proper; and if any further information in the matter be re- 
quired, I am at any (seasonable) time most willing to state the history of the whole case. 
Very respectfully. Tuomas S, CarGiL1, 22d Street, near 6th Avenue. 
Gardenville, N. J., March 25, 1850. 
Dr. Wheeler, Oculist—Sir: Although it may not seem to comport with feminine deli- 
cacy to address to you a letter, intended for newspaper publication, I feel that | shall be 
excused for so doing in this instance, when I state that my only motives are those of 
philanthropy and kindness to my fellow beings. After twelve years’ endurance of inflam- 
mation and pain in my eyes, to such an extent as to render me almost blind ; and after 
vainly seeking for relief, 1 made up my mind to visit New York for your counsel in my 
painful affliction. and I am happy to state that, notwithstanding the irritable nature of 
my complaint,coupled with my advancement in life, ] am now once more capable of enjoy- 
ing the greatest of human blessings—good sight! Trusting that this well-merited de- 
claration may be the means of counselling other afflicted persons to consult you for. ad- 
vice, feeling, as I do, well assured of your correct treatment and management of the dis- 
eases affecting the delicate organization of the eye. 
Respectfully yours, Hester ACKERAMEN, 
aas> DR. WHEELER, Oculist. No. 28 Barclay Street, devotes his exclusive attention 
to diseases of the Eye, and invites those who are in want of Artificial Eyes, to call upon 
him, having just imported from Paris a most beautiful selection, and new make, which 
he will insert so as to resemble the natural organ, and defy the strictest scrutiny. With 
the arrangements he has made for a regular supply, the faculty will be furnished with 
them upon low terms. 
Office hours from 9 to 3 o’clock. 
A pamphlet, with remarkable cures by Dr. Wheeler, ean be had gratuitously at his re- 
sidence. [Ap 13 


1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER, OF DR. KELLINGER’S 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 


FTER having been entirely bald for more than twenty years ; curing rheumatic pains 

of the most alarming character, and all manner of nervous affections, together with 

skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the followiug wonderful 
cures: Mr. John Vincent, of 98 Ridge Street, and Mr. Thomas W. Barker, of 60 McDougal 
Street, New York City, had their hair entirely restored after having been bald for many 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly 20 years, his is alsoa most astonishing 
growth, he can be seen daily at Tattersals, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose, merchant, 
Col. Oliver C. Denslone and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the village 
of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications. 
Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases ; the Hon. Anson Willis, of 112 Broadway, was 





' cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle. now 
' entirely well. Mr. Isaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of Saint 


Vitus’ Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
with only two bottles; residence South East. Another still more astounding case: Mr. 
Henry C. Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured his niece of 
fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third St., New York 
City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown. Ct., had her 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
were drawn all out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had hap- 
pened to herhands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the whole 
face and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E. Price can be seen at Ne. 476 
Broadway, where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bottles. at 50 cents each. 
The trade will be furnished as usual. by S. INGERSOL & BROTHER, 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl St.. near John. 


aas- A most wonderful and remarkable fact. of all the Liniments and Embrocations 
made and sold in the last 20 years, Dr Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from 
its merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profes- 
sion, and of the wealthy circles ; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medi- 
cine to families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 

Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quantity sold 
for a small price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective than any other 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout of 
30 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodie complaints of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
duced from derangements of the kidnies, catching cold, over straining, imprudence, or 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts lke magie—strengthening and heal- 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had itsequal. There are many pretend- 
ed remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
cases, where the persons were ever sixty years of age—of which we can give evidence of 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom,: 0 
that they never return. [t has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick room 
agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked ; and when taken internally leaves the breath 
pleasant and agreeab!e. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it af- 
ter atrial; it clears, softens and beautifies the skin, on old or young, and creates a most 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Sold in large 8 oz. bottles, at 230 
Pearl St., 464.and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sts., at 50 cents each; $44 
dozen, cash. [Ap 13 





SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 
ATRONIZED by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the most 
distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to be 
the nearest approach to nature hitherto prod.ced. Introduced into this country, and 
made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO, 24 Spring St., N. Y. 

W. S., from his long experience in Europe and in this country, (now over 20 years,) has 
had peculiar opportunities of acquiring a thorough practical knowledge of his art ; and 
those who have the misfortune to lose a limb, may rely upon obtaining the best substitute 
the world affords. 

‘[ have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho; its construction appears excellent, and 
well calculated to answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of those 
who wear them ; this is positive and undeniable. Some of my friends whom | have mu- 
tilated, inform me that they are superior to all others. 

‘VaLentine Mort, Professor of Surgery, University of New York.’ 

Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and useful substitute for a lost hand, 
which, by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made to open and shut the fingers, 
&c. Further information on application, or by letter, post-paid, attended to. 

{June 27-ly 





HERNIA OR RUPTURE. 

IR ASTLEY COOPER, whose writings on this subject are orthodox, says, ‘The ob- 

ject in applying a truss is to close the mouth of the hernial sac, and destroy its communi- 
cation with the abdomen ; and this can never be fulfilled by any truss which is applied up- 
on the external abdominal ring, and extending from it upon the os pubis.’ This fact being 
discovered by Dr. Hood, and knowing that all the trusses in use, press only upon the ex- 
ternal ring, and thereby increase the size of the external opening—rendering necessary 
ratchet-wheels, compound levers, self-adjusting springs and bars of iron, to keep the her- 
nia up—has constructed an instrument that meets the several indications, is worn with 
comfort, and radically cures about half the wearers. Of this fact there in now in this 
city abundant proof, and as we have permission to refer to a number of cases, (some of 
them of long standing.) where the hernia has not protruded for six months—we invite the 
afflicted to examine the instrument and the reference, and satisfy themselves of the ad- 


vantage to be gained. For sale by 
J. M SANDERSON, 5 Barclay Street. 
Also, Hood’s Supporter—and a newly contrived bandage for corpulent Penns - 
ay 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
No. 1 ANN STREET, 
(UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM,) TWO DOORS FROM BROADWAY. 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute, all the latest improved Bandages, for the cure of Clubfoot, Latera 
Curvature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be tak. 
en by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a Truss 
for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with compara 
tive comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. Ina word, it can be worn by 
the youngest infant with perfect safety. ve 
Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education of children, whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-legs. or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with- 


ini , , 
a ee J. KNIGHT, M. D., Principal of the Institute. 


Aug 18] 
ae Guitar, will find it to their ad 
ARTIN’S GUITARS.—Strangers in want ofa good Guitar, nd i eir ad- 
vantage to call and examine Martin’s guitars before purchasing elsewhere. The su- 
periority of Martin’s guitars, as regards finish, tone, and et wh the most important.) 
facility i tion, is too well known to need any recommen on. 

Oediees fretn aap past of the United States, stating the quality of guitar wanted, and 
price, will be promptly attended to, and the Lone ioe may rely upon obtaining a perfect 
instrument in every resqect, and warranted as such. 

> prices. wholesale and retail, at 385 Broadway, up stairs, only, by 
ee a JOHN B. COUPA, Professor of the Guitar. 


No connection with the store below. (Oct 21-tf 


BROADWAY BATHS—SWIMMING SCHOOL 

ADIES’ entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others, having the care of children, 
can have them instructed in this necessary attainment, at the large Croton Water 
Cnet rt cvatlany conan’, and is kept at a moderate temperature by means of 
ourhe ee and boys’ school is under the superintendance of a gentleman daily, 
othe ladies’ pot gor hae koa under the management of s lady from 10 A. M. te 
» Bathing elothing, &c., always on hand. 

















and Canada. Beware of the Counterfeits sold at One Dollar per bottle. [je 15-3m 





For terms by the month or week applyin the Bath, ‘ [Je 26 
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Che Spirit of the Times. 








Things Cheatrical. 


Castle Garden.—This is the last week of the Havana Italian Opera 
Troupe, and a very successful one it has been, for the house has been well 
filled to witness “‘ La Favorita,” ‘‘ Norma,” &c. 

Bowery Theatre.—The Wallacks are filling this house nightly, to wit- 
ness their round of Shakspearian characters. The nautical drama of 
«« The Sea, or the Ocean Child,” is also being played here. 

Broadway Theatre.—The grand spectacle of ‘‘ Judith,” being a selec- 
tion of the richest and most beautiful gems of several favorite operas, is 
drawing full houses every night. The orchestral music is excellent, and 
the chorus department is very effective—the dresses, scenery, and every 
other requisite, are rich and gorgeous. But paramount to all these at- 
tractive features (says the ‘‘ Herald”), is the vocalization of Anna Bish- 
op, who appears in the character of Judith, which seems to have been 
made specially for the display of the rare qualities possessed by this dis- 
tinguished cantatrice—her sweet and charming intonations, so soft and 
melodious, are warbled forth with a science which nothing but the high- 
est and purest knowledge of music could effect. 

Niblo’s Garden.—The dramatic season closed on Saturday last, and 
the result of the experiment has been more than satisfactory to the spi- 
rited proprietor. The tact of Chippendale and Brougham was evident in 
the judicious mixture of legitimate and show pieces. No fairy spectacle 
was ever, in this city, so perfectly put on the stage, as “‘The Island of 
Jewels,” hence its greatrun. We regret to lose so fine a company ; they 
are gone North, East, South, and West. A few remain in the city to aid 
Brougham when he opens his new shop. ‘‘ Old Chip,” at present, rests 
on his laurels, to recruit for a strong winter campaign somewhere. 

The Ravels opened here on Monday last, and have drawn good houses 
ever since. 

Mr. Lynne will take a benefit at Niblo’s this evening, on which occasion 
a great variety of attractive entertainments will be produced. 

Burton’s Theatre.—Doing a good business, with ‘‘School for Scandal,” 
&c., &c., including a Pas de Polka. 

National Theatre.—The attendance at this popular establishment, 
since the engagement of Mr. and Mrs. Williams, is very flattering to the 
management. The entertainments are light, and highly amusing, and 
hence the success attendant upon good judgment in a proper selection of 
dramas to suit their patrons. 

Society Library Rooms.—On and after Monday next (until the com- 
pletion of their new Hall), Fellows’ Opera Troupe will give an excellent 
evening’s amusement, consisting of songs, dances, and burlesques, at the 
above-named rooms, corner of Broadway and Leonard street. 

Mr. Buchanan made a successful dedut at the National, Boston, on 
Monday evening last, in the character of Macbeth. 

The New Orleans Serenaders commenced an engagement at Philadel- 
phia, on Monday, and had a good house, notwithstanding bad weather. 

Silsbee, the inimitable Yankee comedian, made a great hit on Monday 
night, at the Arch street, Philadelphia, and drew a capital house, in 
spite of the rainy weather. 

The close of Miss Juutia Dean’s engagement on the 26th ult., was a 
perfect bumper. The ‘‘ Banner” says that the house was crowded from 
parquette to gallery with an audience uproarious in their admiration of 
the manner in which she acquitted herself. At the close of the last scene 
she was called out, and was greeted with a shower of bouquets. 

Mrs. Farren had a bumper benefit on the night of the 26th ult., at the 
St. Louis Theatre, at which she acquitted herself admirably. 

At Louisville, Placide lately gave the use of his theatre for the benefit 
of the Fire Department of that city, and on the following day handed the 
Treasurer a check for $1050. The firemen say Tom P. is the best fellow 
above ground. 

We regret to learn that sudden and severe illness has prevented Miss 
Read’s intended Shakspearian Lectures in the Eastern States. 

Tom Placide, who has been coining money at Louisville, will be in our 
city probably next week. 

Sol Smith, though in the very maturity of his intellect and bodily vi- 
gor, talks of selling out; if he means it, it speaks well for the properties 
he has had under his control in conjunction with Ludlow—the senior part- 
ner, but the youngest looking man. 


Mary Taylor's reception was prodigious at Boston. Our Mary is one of 
*em, and no mistake. 


THE SWEDISH NIGHTINGALE. 
BY ‘‘ GEMOTICE.” 
From the “ Express’ of Monday last. 

The reception of the great ‘‘ Swedish Nightingale,” who arrived in the 
Atlantic yesterday afternoon, was a perfect ovation. The pier of the Col- 
lins’ steamers, foot of Canal street, had been beautifully decked in honor 
of the arrival of the songstress, with the American and Swedish flags en- 
twined together, the latter flying from the flag-staff. Early in the morn- 
ing, when it was rumored that the Atlantic was coming up the bay, a 
large number of people gathered in the neighborhood. When the Atlan- 
tic fired her gun off the Battery, the crowd all along the piers on the N. 
R. was very dense; but at the foot of Canal street there could not have 
been less than six or eight thousand persons, ladies and gentlemen, ga- 
thered for the purpose of welcoming the great cantatrice. 

As the noble vessel and its precious freight proceeded into the dock, the 
crowd sent up a deafening cheer, which was answered by the spirited pas- 
sengers and the tars on board, and again re-echoed by the crowd. When 
the vessel was made fast to the dock, Mlle. Lind appeared, accompanied 
by Mr. Barnum and another gentleman, at the gangway of the ship, upon 
which cheer after cheer again rent the air, with a unanimity we have sel- 
dom seen equalled. There were tremendous struggles made to obtain a 
nearer view of the songstress, during which several gentlemen, less expert 
than their neighbors, were treated toa free salt water bath—no one, how- 
ever, was drowned. Some, also, were trampled upon and run over; but 
we have heard of no serious accidents. 

Mlle. Lind acknowledged the enthusiasm of the welcome accorded her 
by waving her handkerchief and kissing her hands to the crowd, these 
concessions, of course, renewing the demonstrations of delight and wel- 
come on the part of the people. The whole pier had been carpeted with 
fine crash, and a pathway had been prepared for her to go to Mr. Barnum’s 
private carriage, which was in waiting ; but so dense was the crowd that 








. it was with the utmost difficulty she could reach it at all. When with 


her escort she was fairly ensconced in her carriage, the crowd made a se- 
rious demonstration on the conveyance, intending to detach the horses and 
draw the cantatrice to her lodgings. They were persuaded, however, to 
defer this ceremony toa more convenient season than Sunday. Forth- 
with Mlle. Lind was conveyed to her apartments at the Irving House, ac- 
companied by Mr. Barnum, Mr. Belletti, and Mr. Benedict, followed by 
the loud and long repeated cheers of the people, and an immense crowd. 

At the Hotel another large concourse was gathered, filling Chamber 
street from Broadway to Church street. As the carriage drove up, the 
air was rent with cheers, and a simultaneous rush was made for the car- 
riage; but, by a dexterous movement, Mr. Howard, of the Irving House, 
who was waiting for her, took her arm and led her through the crowd to 
her apartments. Here he welcomed her to the country and to his house, 
Mlle. Lind replying appropriately, and expressing herself greatly affect- 
ed by the proofs of affection that met her. She thought the reception she 
received at Liverpool overpowering ; but the demonstration of which she 
had been the object here, had as far exceeded it as it had any previous 
weleome she had received. Mlle. Lind was then left to make her arrange- 
ments and dress for dinner. 

By the politeness of Mr. D. D. Howard, while Mlle. Lind and party 
Were at dinner, we were favored with alookat her apartments. Her 
Suite of rooms consist of a parlor, a drawing room, a dining room and 
two bedrooms, the furniture and paintings in which cost upwards of 
$7,000. In her drawing room, the furniture is all of the finest carved 
Solid rosewood, covered with yellow and gold satin damask. The cur- 
tains of the same material, with fine real thread lace underneath. The 
tables of rosewood, marble and Papier mache richly inlaid with pearl. 
One of Boardman & Gray’s Dolce Campana pianos is also in the apart- 
ment. Her chamber is no less gorgeously finished, the bedstead being 
covered with a canopy of the finest lace, and the coverlid of the finest 

urple satin, beautifully embroidered, and with a lace border. Mr. 

oward is deserving of much credit for the superb manner in which he 
has furnished the rooms. As to Mile. Lind, she declared she had never 
Seen anything so unique and recherche, and made many inquiries as to 
whether they were manufactured in this country or abroad. 

About sundown the Swedish flag was hoisted over the hotel, which 
was, of course, a signal to all the town that the Nightingale had arrived. 





Sept. 7. 





Large crowds of the boarders in the hotel gathered in the passages, in 
order to get a glympse of her as she passed from her boudoir to the din. | 
ing parlor, and as she came out, leaning on Mr. Benedict’s arm, she was 
greeted with much applause, though so exceedingly plainly dressed, that 
the crowd were uncertain whether or not it was J enny or somebody very 
much like her. In fine, her whole reception was very enthusiastic, and 
no other living woman but Jenny Lind could have called forth such a 
demonstration on a Sunday from the people of New York. Had it been 
a week day, the reception might have been still more brilliant. 

The Serenade.—For a long time back the Musical Fund Society have 
had it in contemplation to give Mdlle. Lind a serenade on the night of 
her arrival, and at about 1 o’clock this morning the intention was put 
into execution. Throughout the day it was rumored that there was to be 
a grand serenade, and towards evening a vast crowd gathered in Broad- 
way, opposite her apartments, increasing in numbers as the night ad- 
vanced. About midnight, not less than twenty thousand, including 
many ladies, had gathered in the street: for a distance of two blocks 
nothing could be seen but one compact sea of people, who rent the air 
with their cheers. 

_ About half-past 12 the Society, to the number of one hundred musi- 
cians, and headed by some seven hundred and fifty firemen, in uniform, 
with a band of music, marched up Broadway. An open space was soon 
cleared by the firemen and police, immediately under Jenny Lind’s win- 
dow, on the sidewalk. Here music stands were placed, and the band, 
taking their places, played Hail Columbia and Yankee Doodle in glorious 
style; George Loder acting as director. At the conclusion, Mdlle. Lind 
appeared at the window with Mr. Barnum and Sr. Benedict. She was, 
of course, most uproariously received, and cheer after cheer rent the air 
for some five minutes. When order was again restored, the national airs 
were repeated by the request of Mdlle. Lind. 

The Society then performed a national pot-pourri by Streck; a piece 
of 76 pages, and occupying some twenty minutes in its performance. 
After this, Jenny Lind again made her appearance, and was again cheered. 
The band then entered the hotel and partook of some refreshment, when 
the crowd went quietly home. The whole affair was a fitting tribute to 
the Queen of Song, and reflected great credit on all concerned. 

i _ From Wednesday’s N. Y. “ Express ” 

‘* Jenny Lind” is already a “‘ household word” in America. Everything 
having any connection with, or relating to her, is now the incident only 
worth repeating, in allcircles. We read and hear of her amenity of man- 
ner to all around her, without regard to rank or position. To a sailor, on 
board the Atlantic, as she was coming over, she listened as he sang, and 
made him repeat his song for her amusement, paying for it as much as 
Barnum will ask you or us, dear reader, for the luxury of hearing her 
warble. Capt. West could not leave the deck of his ship when she gave 
her concert in the cabin for the benefit of the crew, and she repeated it 
voluntarily for his individual enjoyment. ‘‘ Did you ever hear me sing ?” 
she asked some one who was introduced to her; and when he told her 
that that was a delight he had yet in store, she said “then you shall 
have it now!” and forthwith gratified him with a display of her wondrous 
powers. 

Charlotte Cushman, whose talent of appreciativeness may be considered 
equal to that of most women, says of her, that she appears only to feel that 
she possesses a marvellous gift which it is her duty to use for the good of 
others, rather than for her own advantage or profit ; that thus she has 
retained but a small proportion, comparatively, of her great gains for her 
own benefit. ‘‘ John Lind, Mariner, of Stockholm,” son of Hans Lind, 
schoolmaster, and brother of Jane Lind, ‘ nightingale,” a week or two 
before the sailing of the Atlantic, was married at Bridgewater, England, 
to Mary Gee, of Pillgwenlly. John, the mariner, had not seen his sister 
for many years, until he met her quite accidentally, the other day, while 
she was at Liverpool. Jenny would share some of her profits with him, 
but the young sailor, and his two brothers, prefer to labor for themselves, 
and, it is said, would not accept an annuity from their renowned sister, 
to save them, for life, from labor. John spoke, in Bridgewater, of Jenny 
in the most affectionate terms, stating that she supported her father and 
mother since she was sixteen years old. 

Thus do the four winds of heaven bring to us tidings of her kindness— 
kindness not alone of speech and profession, but of deeds and actions. 
Her gaiety of manner, coupled with deep feeling, is one of her greatest 
charms, as we gather from what we lear of her. Though Jenny has the 
voice, she has none of the melancholy of Philomel, who, according to the 
poets, sits at night, 

‘* —. poor bird, and all forlorn, 
And tears her breast up till a thorn.” 

On board the Atlantic, the whole way over, she seems to have been the 
willing life of the entire party, dancing and singing, and to quote one of 
our own countrymen, ‘ prodigally scattering her gifts far and wide, like 
the streams of pure water that gush forth from their fountains to flow 
abroad everywhere.” 

Of her talent, let there be no preliminary cavil. “It were not only un- 
generous, but it would be signally unjust. We have taken council on this 
point with one whom we can trust; as in all matters connected with mu- 
sic and artistes, he has acquired a kind of renown among us, for his ho- 
nesty and sturdy faith-keeping. We mean Max Maretzek, of whom our 
readers have heard something, ere this, and who has often heard ‘ the 
Lind.” He tells us that there is no exaggeration in the praises that have 
been awarded her as an artiste of surpassing talent. We have trust in 
Max and equal faith in Jenny! Let the doors open and the Overtures 
come off; we, for one, are ready. 

But in order to secure the enjoyment of our now caged nightingale’s 
best efforts, we must give her time and opportunity to rest from the fa- 
tigue of her long flight over the blue waters, and to secure herself, by ne- 
cessary repose, against the possible consequences of a premature effort to 
delight us. She has had a brilliant reception, and every thing has been 
done to enhance the fulness of our welcome. Let us now leave her to the 
repose she needs, and reserve further manifestations of our enthusiasm 
until we listen to her ‘*‘ Herdman’s Mountain Song,” or ‘ Cast a Diva,” 
or Benedict's lovely ballad of the lute. 

‘*There’s a good time coming, boys, 
Wait a little longer.” 


* * . * 





She visited the Castle yesterday, and under her directions, 
as also those of Srs. Benedict and Belletti, the following alterations are to | 
be made in the building : | 
In the first place, the stage is to be extended some ten feet into the | 
body of the hall, so that the cantatrice will stand where the leader of the | 
orchestra now sits, and the orchestra will be on the stage near the drop. | 
The aperture where the-curtain now falls is to be boarded over, the par- 
tition forming a sounding board. New seats are to be placed throughout | 
the whole building, each one to be numbered ; three places of egress are | 
to be arranged, so that after the concerts, the audience can more easily | 
find their way out of the Castle to the Battery. The only entrance, how- | 


ever, will be over the bridge. 

It was intended, at first, to alter the dome of the Castle, and board it | 

over, so as to make the ceiling flat and uniform throughout, but Mr. Bar- | 

num, being informed that the dome at present is of wood, covered with | 
hae board, has decided to leave 


canvas, and forming an excellent soun 
this part of the building as it is. 


Now for the part in which our readers are most interested. The first 


concert will be given this day week, commencing at 8 o’clock in the eve- | 
ning. The first price of tickets, to any part of the house, will be THREE 
DOLLARS. ‘There will, however, be an auction held on Saturday after- 


noon, for the cHorce of seats, so that they who are fastidious as to their 


location, and not very hard fisted as to their money, may expect to pay a 

good round price, while those in moderate circumstances cannot complain | 

at paying three dollars for a sight and hearing of the great cantatrice. 
Mdlle. Lind, on visiting the various Theatres and Music Halls, at once | 


i decided that Castle Gardén was the most proper place to hold her con- | 


certs in, but the principal fault she found in the building was the limited | 
means of emptying the house. She expressed a fear that in their eagerness | 
to enter or depart some of the people should be trampled upon or other- | 
wise hurt, and it is for the sake of gratifying her in this particular, that 
the three places of exit we spoke of above are to be constructed. Would 
it not be well also for these doors to be used asentrances? In our opin- | 
ion the one entrance will never be found sufficient to pass the people in | 
as fast as they will probably desire, but should three doors be used, all | 
confusion will probably be avoided. From what she has seen of the 
Americans, Mdlle. Lind has conceived the opinion, and very justly also, 
that our people are of a very excitable temperament, and she fears that 
at the first concerts the people may be carried away to such an extent 
that some may suffer bodily injury, but we trust that with proper ar- 
rangements as to ingress and egress of the Castle, and with a sufficient- 
ly strong police force on the grounds, everything will pass off without 
accident. The auction for tickets on Saturday will present some rich 
scenes, and we doubt not some very extraordinary prices will be paid for 
tickets. [The band will consist of sixty picked musicians. ] 

The carpenters and painters employed by Mr. Barnum, commence their 
labors to-day, and will soon effect a change in the appearance of the in- 
terior of the old Castle.. The first concert will be given, as we have in- 
timated, on Wednesday (this day week); the second will take place on 





the ensuing Friday, the auction for choiee of places being held on Mon- 
day or Tuesday. 





LIGNOT CHAMPAGNE. re 
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Ay Messrs. Cc. E. Habicht & Co.—sole importers—who would poctia’, on rocdived 
on of connoisseurs to the examination of it. Samples may be examing 7-5 
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THE psy ot iar eed cay ofstgum 
} eriority of this instrument is derived from the facili ' 
Fe yagi given to the pressure. The fulcrum from which the me reed 
Shootin ¢ wean.’ and the springs diverging to each side are the levers that br * 
lettre - the centre piece plates are attached, to which the pads, compo ring it is 
~ o ; about three inches in length, with a plaino-convexed surface. ar 20d Of seg 
rom these Plates the Springs, or levers, pass upon each side, around the bod Mdjustey 
eee = of the ilium, without interfering with the movements of the. Sa ee 
’ pplication, the ends of the pads c c are adjusted to the external opening an’ 
‘ — upon the extremity of the levers, the pressure is extended alone the wher 
e viscera forced back into the cavity of the belly. In this situation jy the nw a 
opening 1s not too much distended, the bowel is held until “ the laws by which ‘h “ters a: 
parts of the body adapt themselves to their contents, bring the distended aan holo» 7 
and effect the cure. Upon this principle it will also be observed. that th. fi Nogether 
rection of the pressure is similar to that obtained from the hand, and that n = Y and 
erted than required to keep up the rupture. Altogether, the instrument Nap a 
construction, natural In action, and effectual in results. The Supporter tees simple ig 
by Dr. Hood, is alike efficient in the treatment of the diseases to which women et ae 
ject, and in all cases arising from gravitated or misplaced bowels, it has giyoy tare sy 
relief. For sale by J. M. SANDERSON. 3 Barclay Stree, iat 
_87-lam) next door to the office of this pai 
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Anusements, x. ; 
FELLOWS’ ETHIOPEAN OPERATIC TROUPE ‘ 
LATE PIERCE’S MINSTRELS, d 

AT THE SOCIETY LIBRARY ROOMS, BROADWAY. CORNER 


] OF LEON apy 
: CaN STREET RU 
N MONDAY, Sept. 9th, and every night, (until the completion of 








_— heir 
now building on the Tattersall ground, and will be completed about rae a rw Hal 
month ) The great success that has favored this inimitable Band of Finin. O 
formers for the past season, when most of the places of public amusement i: riage 
a se sient, ta oan known to the public, who nightly crowded the o° 
id which has stamped them as being the ne plus ultra of all Ethiopian Ras.) 
prising a company of . pl all Ethiopian Bands my 


: : THIRTEEN PERFORMERS, 
under the immediate direction of J. B. FELLOWS, who will have the honor of 
their inimitable and original entertainments every night until further notice OF Giving 
Admission 25 cents. Doors open at 7, Concert at 8 o'clock. y 


An afternoon Concert on WEDNESDAYS ATU - 
o’clock, P. M. AYS and SATURDAYS, Commencing at 


MOBILE (ALA.) THEATRE FOR RENT — 
4 elegant and popular establishment is offered for Rent for the a y 
with all its scenery, machinery, and properties. “we Seeten, 
The past season proved, that under a spirited and popular manager, this theatr § 
sure to prove profitable—and to such a person the proprietors are willing to “S “= atreis 
very moderate sum, their aim being to secure entertainment worthy their { lor 
zens and visitors. ; as 
Mobile has been renowned for many years as one of the most lil 
cities in the Union. 
For particulars appl y—post-paid—to 
jy 13-2m]) 





OW-cit 
eral and theatricy 


CHARLES J. B. FISHER, Agen 








PISTOL SHOOTING. 
OHN TRAVIS begs leave, respectfully, to inform his friends and the public. that 

couraged by the very liberal patronage bestowed upon his Gallery in Barclay Stroo 
he has been induced to open two similar establishments, the one under the St. Ch» 
Hotel, corner of Broadway and Leonard St., the other at the Branch Hotel, No. 36 Bowors 
Each Gallery is fitted up with an attention to neatness and elegance. unsurpassed by apy 
thing of the kind in the country. The proprietor ventures to add, that, if urbanity, 
manners, and strict attention to the wants of visitors, both on his own part and that » 
the assistants engaged. can influence the business, the enterprize must succeed 


‘DUM VIVIMUS VIVAMUS.” 
WHILE WE LIVE, LET US LIVE 
No. 37, 
BOWERY READING ROOM. 
ALL THE FORSIGN PAPERS, 
PIC NIC SALOON. 

ALL THE NICK NACKS OF THE SEASON, 

GREEN TURTLE SOUP THREE TIMES A WEEK 
Callapee and Calapash, West India fashion. Families served 
* Vivat Res’ Publica.”’ [je 1} A. J. ALLEN, Manager 





a 











TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of 
“Spirit of the Times’ has been induced to ffer his services, at a very moderate comm 
sion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Srock, and articles to be obtains 
at prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vie 
comprising — 

Thorough-bred Stock. 
Carriage and Saddle Horses. 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, Sail and Row Boats, 

Fighting Cocks, Machinery. 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc. Books, Engravings, etc., 

Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments 
Fishing Tackle, Etc. etc. ete. 

An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manulx 
turers, and others. will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrurted 
to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit, ! 
jand or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters 
dressed to Wm. T. Porter) —must be post paid. March 1, 184 


Carriages and Harness. 
Agricultural Implements, 














OUR AGENTS. 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully au 
thorized to receive all monies due for the “Spirit of the Times’ and the “ Turf Regu 
ter.”’ 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent 10! 
Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by B. B. Brett. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia, is our General Tr 
velling Agent, assisted by James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld. O. P. H. Stem, John Colin 
James Deering, A. Kirk Wellington, Chas. S. Hall, E. A. Evans, James Clark, Joho! 
Allen, and P. Locke. 

Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison street, Cincinnati, Ohie, is our General Travelin 
Agent for the Western States. assisted by J. R. Smith, J. T. Dent, Jason Taylor, J ¥ 
Armstrong, Perrin Locke, W. Ramsay, and G. Steinman. ) 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the “ Spirit,’’ to canye 
for new subscribers, and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions for (4t 
paper 

Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Nr. PEABODY, No. 2 Norfolk street 
Strand, London. 

ga Receipts from either of the above will be good. 

Bap- Canada Subscribers are informed that Mr. T. WOOD is no longer employe’ ™ 
Collector for this paper. 


ee 





—————————— a — 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND 4 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “ NapoLron oF THE Tur. : 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “ La Syiphide 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness 











’ 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA. 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 





JOHN BASCOMBE, 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF ‘ nycl 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, MTSRATUEE, = ST 
ID STE AVINGS. ow 
ronisis BYEY SUpORDaY MORNING, AF Ne BANELAY STREP 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR 


MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. oa 

tisement not exceeding ten lines—one insertion... .--+ “7 6.00 

a Do eet do. do. Three months...--+--**""" 9) 
Do do. do. Bix Bonths......--+°"*"* 45'0p 


Do. do. do. Ome YORE..+.-oersreerre”” 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 


ies of the Encravinas to be had at One Dollar each addressed 
Lattors relating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock, to be @ | 
. T. Porter. ~ y : ke 
Wir cucre relating to the business of the office, containing orders, subscription 
the paper, to be addressed to the Publisher, Joun Riotaans. 
aay All letters to be post paid, 





